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Editorial  of  the  Month 


The  Will  to  Understand 

Extract  of  an  editorial  in  the  January  issue  of  "The  Japan  Christian  Quarterly"  by 

Virginia  McKenzie 
V ice-Chairman  of  the  Fellowship  of  Christian  Missionaries 


WHEN  the  Centurion  came  to  Jesus  he 
came  as  one  seeking  a  man  of  power 
whose  word  of  command  had  but  to  be  spoken 
to  be  obeyed;  and  his  firm  confidence  in  the 
belief  that  he  had  found  such  a  man  surprised 
even  Jesus.  But  the  Centurion  had  seen  Jesus 
living,  working,  healing,  praying;  he  had  only 
his  own  experience  with  which  to  compare 
such  a  life  and  he  summed  it  up  in  the  word 
power-to-accomplish !  The  Centurion  today 
strides  into  villages  in  far  places  and  finds 
a  young  American  doctor  caring  for  a  sick 
coolie,  a  French  priest  asking  safety  for  his 
churches,  a  little  old  Danish  lady  surrounded 
by  women  and  children  learning  to  read  their 
own  language  with  the  Bible  for  a  text,  and 
in  these  strange  people  he  finds  power  of  a 
kind  he  has  not  yet  met;  so  he  asks,  "What 
are  they  doing  here?"  and  "What  is  it  makes 
them  do  it?"  We  are  told  that  the  Centurion 
is  more  impressed  by  these  foreign  mission- 
aries than  by  all  the  other  strange  scenes  and 
exciting  action  of  his  busy  days.  He  recog- 
nizes and  bows  to  the  power  that  accomplishes 
through  service,  and  gradually  he  is  becoming 
acquainted  with  the  Source  of  that  power. 

We  think  largely,  these  days,  in  terms  of 
armies — not  always  of  those  armed  with  the 
visible  weapon.  "Like  a  mighty  army  moves 
the  Church  of  God,"  we  sing,  with  the  stress 
most  heavily  on  "army";  but  if  now  we 
emphasize  the  word  "moves,"  what  a  vision 
we  may  have!  Those  of  us  who  have  recently 
been  seeing  massed  processions  of  thousands 
of  young  people  can  realize  something  of  that 
vision — ten,  fifteen,  twenty  thousand  people 
moving  as  one  give  a  tremendous  impression 
of  what  power  there  is  in  united  forward  mov- 
ing!   And  the  Church  of  God  so  moves. 

United  as  we  are  in  belief,  in  spirit  and  in 
purpose,  surely  the  power  that  is  in  Christ  can 
surmount  all  existing  differences.  Far  sep- 
arated from  any  ordained  Japanese  pastor, 


a  small  Japanese  congregation  in  North  China, 
after  waiting  long  for  opportunity  to  partake 
of  the  Lord's  Supper,  decided  to  ask  a  Chinese 
pastor  to  preside  over  the  service.  "Can  you 
forget  the  differences  between  our  countries 
and  do  this  for  us?"  "Yes,  I  can,"  he  said, 
"in  Jesus'  name  and  for  His  sake,  I  can  forget 
even  war."  In  that  beautiful  service,  con- 
ducted through  an  interpreter,  there  was  as 
never  before  a  sure  sense  of  the  living  pres- 
ence of  Christ,  and  the  Christians  went  forth 
united  as  never  before  in  the  desire  to  move 
forward  with  Christ  for  the  salvation  of  the 
world. 

We  have  long  known,  in  this  world  of  ours, 
that  through  the  love  that  is  in  Christ  all 
personal  differences  of  race  and  birth  and 
training  are  forgotten  in  the  founding  of  true 
friendship.  In  Japan  every  day  we  see  evi- 
dence of  that— a  missionary  leaving  to  retire 
in  the  "homeland"  finds  that  three  Japanese 
ladies  have  traveled  a  full  day's  journey  just 
to  say  goodby  to  her,  though  there  had  been 
no  chance  to  meet  any  of  them  for  thirty 
years;  another  is  surprised  by  the  gift  of  a 
first-class  suite  in  which  to  travel  with  all  pos- 
sible comfort  and  learns  that  his  "old  boys" 
were  expressing  in  that  way  their  appreciation 
of  his  friendship;  the  group  of  busy  young 
doctors  who  united  in  sharing  all  the  duties 
of  caring  for  a  missionary  during  the  last 
weeks  of  his  life  shows  us  again  that  there  is 
a  power  in  Christian  love  which  permits  no 
barriers  to  friendship.  The  time  is  come  for 
that  power — the  Will  to  Understand — to  sur- 
mount all  differences  among  the  nations.  This 
is  a  time  for  us  to  live  our  belief  more  confi- 
dently, more  faithfully,  more  continuously 
than  ever. 

Out  of  Madras  will  come  great  things.  The 
unarmed  army  of  God  moves  forward:  no 
one  of  us  may  fall  behind! 


The  Quiet  Hour 

JuLu  Hall  Bartholomew 


And  God  is  able  to  make  all  grace  abound  toward  you; 
sufficiency  in  all  things,  may  abound  to  every  good  work. 


that  ye,  always  having  all 
—II  Cor.  9:8. 


Just  so  far  as  we  work  in  joyous  dependence  upon 
a  higher  power,  and  not  burdened  by  a  sense  of 
personal  responsibility,  will  we  be  successful  in  our 
efTorts. 

— Alice  Heca.n  Rice. 


Though  we  vanish,  and  although 

We  seem  but  wasted  chaff  and  grain. 

Music  endures  and  beauty.  Oli, 

The  birds  and  bees  come  back  again. 

— Charles  Hanson  Towne. 


The  happiest  heart  that  ever  beat, 

Was  in  some  quiet  breast 
That  found  the  common  daylight  sweet, 

And  left  to  Heaven  the  rest. 

— John  Vance  Cheney. 


The  man  who  misses  the  deep  meaning  of  prayer 
has  not  so  much  refused  an  obligation;  he  has 
robbed  himself  of  life's  supreme  privilege — friend- 
ship with  God. 

— Harry  Emerson  Fosdick. 


Be  not  afraid  of  life.  Believe  that  life  is  worth 
living  and  your  belief  will  help  create  the  fact. 

— William  James. 


"Until  we  have  prayed  we  cannot  do  more  than  pray. 
After  we  have  prayed  we  can  do  more  than  pray." 


May  is  building  her  house.  From  the  dust  of  things 
She  is  making  the  songs,  and  the  flowers,  and  the 
wings ; 

From  October's  tossed  and  trodden  gold 

She  is  making  the  young  year  out  of  the  old. 

— Richard  Le  Gallienne. 


God  knows  how  much  you  can  bear,  and  He  will 
not,  if  you  will  only  persevere,  allow  you  to  be 
utterly  confounded. 

— Forbes  Robinson. 


Help  us  to  father  a  nation,  strong 

In  the  comradeship  of  an  equal  birth. 

In  the  wealth  of  the  richest  bloods  of  earth. 

—Robert  Haven  Schauffler. 


"That  is  the  essence  of  Spring — change.  That  is 
the  truth  to  be  found  in  the  warm  sunlight  and  the 
green  leaves  and  the  budding  flowers — the  inevita- 
bility of  change." 


As  the  social  self  can  only  be  developed  by  con- 
tact with  society,  so  the  spiritual  self  can  only  be 
developed  by  contact  with  the  spiritual  world. 

— Evelyn  Lnderhill. 


I  think  that  Martha  never  would  have  made 
The  kind  of  mfither  little  children  need: 

For  Martha's  children  never  could  have  played 
On  her  white  doorstep ;  Martha's  daily  creed 

Laid  ail  her  stolid  servitude  and  stress 
On  cleanliness  instead  of  godliness. 

— Lucie  Haskell  Hill. 


One  of  the  permanent  possessions  of  the  human 
heart  is  the  memory  of  its  noble  enthusiasms. 

— Ida  M.  Tarbell. 


Thinking  of  God  reverently,  confidently  and 
steadily,  there  will  be  born  in  you  the  ultimate  value 
which  is  godliness. 

— Charles  Atwood  Campbell. 


To  Tiiee  therefore  do  I  lift  up  mine  eyes;  in  Thee 
my  God,  the  Father  of  mercies,  do  I  put  my  trust. 

— Thomas  a  Kempis. 


The  Prayer 


H 


ELP  us,  O  God,  to  grow  in  grace,  increasing  every  day  in  the  knowledge  and  love  of  our  Lord 
Jesus  Christ.  Amen. 
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He  Is  Risen 

Rf.v.  Jefferson  C.  Glessner 
Kirkuk,  Iraq. 


THERE  is  a  custom  among  the  Christians 
in  Kirkuk  which  is  singularly  appealing. 
On  Easter  morning  their  greeting  is,  "The 
LORD  is  Risen",  and  the  reply,  "The  LORD 
is  Risen  Indeed".  It  was  a  touching  sight 
after  our  Easter  service  to  see  the  people 
saluting  each  other  with  a  kiss  and  saying, 

"The  LORD  is  Risen".  How  much  more 
expressive  is  this  than  "Happy  Easter".  It 
takes  the  form  of  a  congratulation,  a  reminder 
that  our  Saviour  triumphed  over  death,  and 
that  in  this  triumph  we  conquer  also. 

Last  year  in  Northern  Iraq  we  greeted 
Easter  with  hillsides  carpeted  with  flowers  as 
we  have  never  seen  them  before.  Unusually 
copious  rains  had  brought  out  an  abundance 
of  bloems  which  made  the  treeless  country- 
side a  sight  beautiful  to  behold.  We  never 
cease  to  wonder  how  these  seeds  stay  alive 
in  the  parched  desert  through  the  long,  burn- 
ing summer  to  flower  again  in  the  spring,  a 
true  resurrection. 

The  Easter  season  with  our  small  group  in 
Kirkuk  is  always  a  time  of  closer  communion 
and  deepening  spiritual  life.  The  attendance 
at  the  chapel  services  has  been  increasing  dur- 
ing the  past  months,  and  it  is  encouraging  to 
see  more  people  feeling  the  need  of  worship. 
Confessed  Protestant  Christians  are  few  in 
number  here  and  many  are  obliged  to  work  on 
Sundays,  being  able  only  occasionally  to 
attend  church  services.  For  this  reason  our 
communion  service  is  held  late  on  Thursday 
afternoon  and  our  small  group  gathers  from 
all  parts  of  the  city.  We  have  no  fine  linen 
and  silver  plate  for  the  sacrament;  it  is  all 
carried  out  in  a  very  plain  and  simple  manner. 
As  we  sit  in  a  semi-circle  about  the  table 
(there  were  twenty-five  of  us  last  year)  we 
are  drawn  closer  by  that  bond  which  makes 
us  one.  Kirkuk  is  a  place  of  many  races, 
nationalities  and  sects  but  whatever  our  race 
or  color  we  are  one  in  Christ  Jesus. 


The  Risen  Christ  Appears  to  Mary 


I  think  we  have  told  you  before  that  in 
Kirkuk  it  is  not  the  habit  of  the  Christians  to 
go  to  church  on  Easter.  So  there  are  no 
crowded  churches  to  hail  the  Risen  Lord. 
But  our  faithful  group  leave  local  custom 
behind  and  often  in  the  face  of  ridicule  come 
to  join  us  in  our  Easter  service.  As  we  sing 
the  Easter  hymns  we  think  of  you  at  home 
who  are  making  these  services  possible  and 
wish  you  could  enjoy  them  with  us.  Our 
chapel  is  small  and  the  furnishings  are  simple 
and  crude  but  the  message  is  the  same  the 
world  over — in  cathedral,  church,  or  chapel, 
"The  LORD  is  Risen".  Truly  He  is  risen 
indeed  and  it  is  this  risen  Lord  that  we  pro- 
claim to  the  people  of  this  desert  land. 

From  "The  Kirkukli." 


99 


100 


The  Outlook  of  Missions 


[April 


HupiNC  Alumm  Rally  at  Yuanlinc,  China,  January,  1939 

Miss  Gertrude  B.  Hoy  was  the  guest  of  honor. 


Huping  Alumni  Rally 

Extract  of  letter  from  Miss  Gertrude  B.  Hoy,  Yuanling,  Hunan,  China,  January  28,  1939 


"I  arrived  here  in  Yuanling  about  the  tenth 
of  December,  together  with  six  teachers  and 
22  pupils  from  Ziemer  Girls'  School.  We  had 
left  Lo  Gia  Dzui  the  eleventh  of  November, 
so  were  nearly  a  month  on  the  way.  We  had 
an  exceedingly  eventful  trip.  Conditions 
down  river  were  such  that  it  was  imperative 
for  us  to  move.  Our  pupils  are  now  settled 
at  Chen  Teh  and  work  is  going  along  nicely. 
We  are  exceedingly  thankful  for  this  place  of 
refuge. 

"As  you  know.  Miss  Myers  and  Mr.  Beck 
remained  at  Huping.  Several  letters  came 
through  from  them  after  the  occupation  by 
the  Japanese,  telling  us  that  they  were  getting 
along  as  well  as  might  be  expected.  We  all 
admire  the  spirit  of  fortitude,  of  trust,  of 
consecration  that  these  letters  breathe  forth. 
No  word  has  come  from  these  friends  for 
nearly  six  weeks;  we  can  only  commend  them 
to  the  Father's  care. 


"Our  missionaries  here  are  all  exceedingly 
busy,  for  they  have  the  task  of  caring  for 
refugees  added  to  their  many  regular  duties. 
There  are  splendid  opportunities  for  the 
Christian  message,  and  our  workers  are  doing 
their  best.  Church  services  are  well  attended 
and  at  Christmas  time  a  large  number  were 
baptized.  There  is  much  cause  for  rejoicing 
and  thanksgiving  in  spite  of  the  suffering, 
destitution,  and  want  that  we  see  all  around 
us. 

"It  has  been  a  great  pleasure  to  meet  so 
many  Ziemer  and  Huping  graduates  here. 
Among  the  latter  there  are  many  who  are 
holding  important  positions  in  various 
branches  of  government  work.  The  Huping 
alumni  had  a  rally  a  few  weeks  ago  to  which 
they  invited  me  as  daughter  of  the  founder. 
I  am  enclosing  you  a  picture  taken  on  this 
occasion." 


A  Note  of  Appreciation 

In  the  March  issue  I  failed  to  express  my  gratitude  to  Dr.  Casselmaii.  Mrs.  Lentz  and  other  friends  wlio 
so  kindly  cared  for  the  i)ublication  of  the  Fcbnuiry  issue  during  my  absence  from  the  office  in  January. 

Editor. 


Home  Missions 

Charles  E.  Schaeffer,  Editor 


The  Reformed  Church  Roots  Itself  on  the  Banks  of  the  Columbia 

Rev.  G.  Hafner 
First  Reformed  Church,  Portland,  Ore. 

(The  senior  pastor  in  the  Pacific  Northwest  Synod  is  the  venerable  and  beloved  Rev.  G. 
Hafner  who  has  seen  more  than  mere  change  in  the  developments  that  have  taken  place  in 
this  growing  and  teeming  section  of  our  country  that  is  also  filled  with  wide  open  spaces  so 
that  miles  mean  little.  He  has  seen  Christian  forces  at  work,  at  first  weak  and  struggling,  but 
carrying  on,  whose  task  is  not  yet  ended,  but  who  are  undergirding  themselves  for  new  efforts 
because  of  new  problems.  This  is  the  third  article  in  the  series  on  the  story  of  Evangelical 
and  Reformed  Church  Home  Missions  in  the  Pacific  Northwest.) 


ON  March  1,  1879,  four  ministers  and  two 
elders  of  the  German  Reformed  Church 
held  a  meeting  in  Portland,  Oregon,  for  the 
purpose  of  organizing  the  three  then  existing 
Reformed  congregations  of  the  Oregon 
country  into  a  Classis.  They  were  Dr. 
John  Gantenbein  of  Portland,  Jacob  Mull- 
haupt  of  Salem,  Julius  Lange  of  Strafford, 
and  George  Mechtersheimer  of  Walla 
\^  alia,  Wash.,  an  unorganized  mission 
station,  and  the  elders  Henry  Bohlman  and 
Friedrich  Koellermeier.  Until  that  date  these 
tew  congregations  were  connected  with  the 
San  Francisco  Classis,  800  miles  distant  with 


the  problem  of  transportation  no  small  one, 
and  belonged  to  the  Synod  of  the  Potomac  far 
ai  rnss  the  continent. 

The  First  German  Evangelical  Reformed 
Congregation  was  organized  in  September. 
1874,  by  Dr.  John  Gantenbein.  One  of  its 
charter  members,  Thomas  Spillman,  is  still 
living  (February,  1939)  and  until  a  year  ago 
was  a  constant  and  regular  attendant  in  Sun- 
day school  and  church.  The  Rev.  Jacob  MuU- 
haupt  had  organized  the  Bethany  Reformed 
Church  in  Salem,  Ore.,  in  1878,  the  same  year 
in  which  he  also  organized  Meridian  Reformed 
Church,  halfway  between  Portland  and  Salem. 
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It  received  its  name  because  the  meridian 
passed  right  through  the  church.  This  latter 
congregation  was  served  for  fifteen  years  by 
Rev.  Julius  Lange.  These  pioneers  were  un- 
tiring in  their  labors,  visiting  many  other 
mission  fields  and  living  under  very  primitive 
conditions.  Rev.  Mr.  Lange  was  not  only  a 
good  preacher,  teacher  and  educator,  but  also 
a  physician  and  nurse  and  a  general  coun- 
sellor of  the  people.  He  was  satisfied  with  a 
bare  living  for  all  his  services.  A  Presby- 
terian minister  and  his  little  congregation  at 
West  Union  in  Washington  County  were  re- 
ceived into  Classis  in  1879.  After  many 
years  of  struggle  and  difficulties,  it  developed 
into  Reformed  Emanuel's  Congregation 
Phillips  and  Helvetia.  It  has  been  served  by 
many  ministers,  and  had  two  church  build- 
ings in  which  it  conducted  its  work.  One  of 
these  buildings  was  destroyed  by  fire  in  1938. 
In  1881,  there  were  twelve  congregations  with 
313  members,  together  with  several  mission 
stations  all  served  by  the  four  ministers. 

During  the  following  years  new  workers 
from  the  east  and  from  Switzerland  were  in- 
vited to  come  to  the  Oregon  country  where 
the  Christian  worker  could  find  fruitful  fields 
even  as  the  farmers  were  finding  them  in  this 
fertile  Columbia  River  valley,  but  most  of 
them  turned  to  other  fields.  The  following 
ten  years  were  lean  and  dry  but  would  not 
have  been  so  had  there  been  a  more  willing 
response  to  the  growing  needs  on  every  hand. 
Thus  far  the  work  had  been  conducted  pri- 
marily among  German-speaking  people,  so  it 
was  felt  by  the  Mission  Board  that  the  Ger- 
man Board  ought  to  take  this  far-flung  field 
of  service  under  its  care,  but  the  German 
Board  declined.  The  Board  of  Home  Missions 
of  the  General  Synod  then  adopted  this  poor 
and  dying  child.  Five  years  later,  in  1895,  it 
was  given  up  in  despair  for  the  Board  of 
Home  Missions  withdrew  all  financial  help. 
What  could  the  missionaries  and  their  little 
congregations  do?  Three  of  them  accepted 
the  helping  hand  of  the  American  Board  of 
Missions  and  united  with  the  Congregational 
Church,  while  others  struggled  on  until  they 
were  forced  to  give  up.  Rev.  Gottfried 
Graedel  earned  bread  for  his  large  family  by 
working  in  a  sawmill  in  Ballard,  then  a  sub- 
urb of  Seattle,  Wash.,  preaching  the  Gospel 
on  Sundays.  And  why  not?  A  greater  one 
than  he  did  something  like  it  long,  long 
years  before. 

In  1897  the  Classis  requested  to  be  made  a 
part  of  the  German  Synod  of  the  Northwest. 


The  request  was  granted  and  the  missions  were 
put  under  the  care  of  this  Board.  From  that 
time  on,  a  slow  but  steady  growth  was  to  be 
observed,  yet  not  without  grave  disappoint- 
ments. In  Linn  County  three  new  fields  were 
taken  up  to  which  Rev.  Paul  Keller  was  ap- 
pointed minister.  On  account  of  ill  health  he 
had  to  give  up  with  the  result  that  these  fields 
were  soon  abandoned.  After  a  few  years  of 
mission  work  in  Washougal,  Wash.,  the  writer 
of  this  brief  historical  review  was  called  as 
supply  pastor  of  the  First  Reformed  Church 
in  Portland,  and  later  elected  as  its  stated 
pastor.  As  previously  mentioned,  this  con- 
gregation had  been  organized  by  Dr.  John 
Gantenbein  who  served  it  with  seventeen  years 
of  hard,  sacrificial  labor.  During  his  pastor- 
ate, the  congregation  had  been  able  to  build 
a  sightly  church  with  the  help  of  the  Churrh 
Erection  Board.  Rev.  Th.  Wartman  was  the 
second  pastor.  Changed  conditions  in  Port- 
land made  it  advisable  and  necessary  to  re- 
locate the  First  Church  which  was  done  in 
1910  to  1912. 

The  Second  Reformed  Church  in  Portland 
was  organized  from  members  of  the  First 
Church  in  1904.  After  thirty  years  it  became 
necessary  to  change  its  location  and  now  with 
its  beautiful,  spacious  building  it  is  in  a  pros- 
perous condition  to  serve  its  community  bet- 
ter th'&n  ever  before  under  the  able  leadership 
of  Rev.  George  F.  Zinn.  Across  in  the  south- 
eastern part  of  Portland,  the  pastor  of  the 
First  Church  took  preparatory  steps  for  the 
organization  of  the  Third  Church.  This  was 
accomplished  in  1911,  by  Rev.  Th.  Schild- 
knecht,  a  missionary  sent  out  by  the  Board 
of  Home  Missions.  A  member  of  the  First 
Church  donated  a  building  site.  This  is  the 
place  where  Classis  is  now  in  session  (Feb- 
ruary 21,  1939),  and  where  the  Pacific  North- 
west Synod  is  to  be  organized,  the  first  of  such 
Synods  in  the  newly  united  Evangelical  and 
Reformed  Church. 

Just  south  of  the  city  boundary,  in  the 
beautiful  Hillsdale  section,  we  find  a  goodly 
number  of  Swiss  families,  some  of  whom 
were  members  of  the  First  Church  as  early  as 
1890.  To  accommodate  them,  services  were 
held  in  a  rented  church  in  their  vicinity  for 
many  years  by  the  pastor  of  the  First  Church. 
A  Sunday-school  was  established  by  Mr. 
Henry  Raz  who  is  still  its  leader  to  this  day. 
About  forty  members  of  the  First  Church 
living  in  that  district,  organized  a  congrega- 
tion in  1918.  A  pastor  was  called  and  with 
the  generous  help  of  the  First  Church  built  a 
beautiful  house  of  worship  and  a  parsonage. 
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Bethany  Reformed  Church,  Salem,  Oregon 

Rev.  E.  Horstman,  Pastor 


A  year  after  its  organization  it  was  self- 
supporting. 

At  the  "end  of  the  world",  near  the  Pacific 
Ocean,  is  the  city  of  Tillamook,  where  many 
Swiss  people  make  the  famous  Tillamook 
cheese.  Nearly  fifty  years  ago,  the  Rev.  J.  G. 
Schmid  made  arduous  and  dangerous  trips 
from  Astoria,  Ore.,  named  after  the  famous 
John  Jacob  Astor  who  had  established  an  ill- 
fated  fur-trading  post  at  the  mouth  of  the 
Columbia  River  about  a  century  ago,  to  Tilla- 
mook, to  preach  to  these  early  settlers.  Rev. 
J.  Loser  organized  a  church  some  time  later. 
Erection  of  a  church  building  began  in  1907. 
A  long,  drawn  out  strife  delayed  and  hindered 
the  work  unfortunately,  but  under  the  care  of 
Rev.  F.  Schnuelle,  followed  by  the  pastors 
H.  Heusser  and  W.  G.  Lienkaemper,  the  con- 
gregation is  now  in  a  prosperous  condition. 
Its  latest  pastor.  Rev.  I.  G.  Nace,  recently 
resigned  to  accept  the  position  of  Executive 
Secretary  of  the  Portland  Council  of  Churches. 

Bethany  Reformed  Church  in  Salem, 
Oregon's  capital  city,  was  started  as  far  back 
as  1878.  For  twenty  years  it  had  a  hard 
struggle.  The  pastor,  an  ardent  missionary, 
divided  his  time  and  efforts  in  so  many  vacant 
mission  fields  that  in  reality  the  little  congre- 
gation suffered.  But  who  was  to  blame? 
There  was  so  much  spiritual  need  and  so  few 
helpers.  The  Board  of  Home  Missions 
called  Rev.  W.  G.  Lienkaemper  in  1911  to 
serve  this  congregation  with  the  result  that 
the  work  revived.  A  nice  parsonage  and  a 
church  were  built.  Forced  to  resign  on  ac- 
count of  ill  health.  Rev.  Melchior  Denny  be- 
came his  successor.  The  congregation  is 
served  at  the  present  time  by  Rev.  E.  Horst- 


man who  has  had  long  missionary  experience 
in  the  Pacific  Northwest,  having  served  under 
the  Board  for  Home  Missions  of  the  former 
Evangelical  Synod. 

Space  does  not  permit  to  relate  the  tragic 
story  of  our  missions  in  Idaho,  where  after 
years  of  heroic  efforts,  the  missionary  Rev. 
Ch.  Riedesel  was  forced  to  give  up  on  account 
of  the  people  moving  away,  leaving  behind 
them  their  desolated  farms. 

The  story  of  the  Reformed  Churches  in 
Lodi,  Calif.,  would  require  another  chapter 
which  cannot  be  written  into  this  brief  sketch, 
and  would  also  take  us  from  the  beaten  tracks 
along  the  Columbia.  In  dozens  of  places 
work  was  begun,  mission  churches  were 
founded,  only  to  be  given  up  after  a  few 
years  because  there  lacked  the  proper  pastors 
and  sufficient  means  to  carry  on.  Had  the 
Church  answered  the  crying  needs  of  those 
earlier  days  as  they  should  have  been  met, 
what  a  different  story  there  might  now  be  told 
concerning  the  work  in  the  Pacific  Northwest 
in  these  present  days! 

Portland-Oregon  Classis  after  60  years  of 
existence,  filled  with  the  happy  as  well  as  the 
sad,  progression  and  retrogression,  and  again 
going  upon  the  forward  march,  now  comes  to 
the  end  of  its  own  history  by  being  united 
with  the  Pacific  Northwest  District  of  the 
Evangelical  Church  into  the  Pacific  Northwest 
Synod  of  the  Evangelical  and  Reformed 
Church.  May  she  grow  and  prosper  for  the 
salvation  of  many  people  unto  the  glory  of 
our  Lord  and  Saviour  Jesus  Christ.  With  its 
roots  planted  on  the  banks  of  the  Columbia, 
we  know  that  its  fruits  will  be  good  unto  all 
who  shall  share  in  them. 
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The  Dr.  Charles  E.  Miller  Memorial  Fund 


IN  ORDER  to  memorialize  the  distinguished 
services  of  its  late  and  honored  member 
and  presiding  officer.  Dr.  Charles  E.  Miller, 
the  Board  of  Home  Missions  hereby  announces 
that  a  Fund  of  S30,000  is  to  be  established 
bearing  his  name,  which  Fund  is  to  be  formed 
by  the  contributions  from  his  many  friends 
both  within  and  without  the  Reformed  Church. 
A  Memorial  Fund  Committee  has  been  set  up 
who  will  sponsor  the  same  and  secure  contri- 
butions. It  is  fitting  that  this  Fund  should 
be  $30,000  which  will  represent  S1,000  for 


each  of  the  30  years  during  which  Dr.  Miller 
served  as  President  of  the  Board.  The  Fund 
should  assume  such  proportions  as  would  do 
honor  to  this  venerable  and  distinguished 
leader  in  the  Church.  A  splendid  beginning 
has  already  been  made  and  it  is  certain  that 
as  others  learn  of  this  project  they  will  be 
glad  to  have  a  part  in  it.  The  Board  awaits 
your  response  to  this  appeal.  Send  your  con- 
tribution to  headquarters  in  Philadelphia, 
where  proper  account  of  the  same  will  be 
taken  and  due  credit  given. 


Another  Lenten  Season 


AGAIN  the  Church  has  been  observing  the 
Lenten  season.  Easter  is  at  hand.  What 
has  been  the  inward  experience  of  each  Chris- 
tian during  this  season  of  Lent?  We  trust 
there  was  a  deepening  sense  of  the  reality  of 
His  Person  and  an  ever  growing  understand- 
ing of  the  road  over  which  He  made  His  way 
to  the  Cross  on  Calvary.  It  must  not  have 
heen  just  another  Lenten  season.  We  should 
ibe  better  Christians  because  of  this  season, 
and  if  better  Christians,  then  a  better  and 
stronger  Church. 

Seldom  has  the  Church  had  such  fine 
opportunities  to  do  real  constructive  work  as 
she  has  today.  I  say  this  in  spite  of  the  fact 
that  some  people  say  that  the  Church  will  be 
replaced  by  some  other  organization.  Perhaps 
she  is  facing  a  crisis,  but  that  means  that  she 
is  also  facing  an  opportunity  and  a  responsi- 
bilitv.  To  assume  this  responsibility  and  meet 
this  opportunity  means  service  and  sacrifice 
on  the  part  of  her  members.  Has  this  season 
brought  us  to  a  willingness  to  serve  if  needs 
be  that  such  must  be  done,  in  order  to  pro- 
claim the  good  news  to  a  confused  world? 

The  Church  must  be  more  than  a  social 
organization.  What  does  the  Church  mean  to 
me?  Am  I  one  who  asks  the  question — How 
much  can  I  get  out  of  the  Church  rather  than 
what  can  I  give  to  the  Church  of  myself  and 
of  what  I  possess  in  order  that  the  Kingdom 
of  God  may  be  established  over  this  entire 
earth  ? 

The  Lenten  season  impressed  us  anew  that 
Jesus  Christ  paid  a  great  price  to  win  the 
victorv.  The  march  was  to  Calvary.  If  that 
were  the  end  it  would  be  dark  and  discourag- 


ing, but  after  Calvary  comes  Easter,  the  day 
of  resurrection  and  life. 

May  we  be  moving  on  to  greater  heights 
from  whence  we  will  have  larger  and  clearer 
visions  of  the  opportunities  and  task  before 
us.    Mav  this  Easter  season  be  one  of  rededi- 


Hungarian  Reformed  Church,  Joliet.  III. 

Rev.  Benj.  Jozsa.  Pastor 
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cation  for  each  one  of  us  in  our  willingness  impossible  to  pay.    May  our  Easter  offering 

to  give  more  time  and  more  of  our  means  to  be  one  that  will  be  well  pleasing  in  His  sight, 
the  work  of  the  Church.    Surely  the  Church  Wm.  F.  DeLong, 

is  not  asking  a  sum  that  is  exorbitant  or  Treasurer. 


Memorial  Resolutions 


Adopted  by  the  Board  and  recorded 
in  the  Minutes 


God's  providence  called  two  faithful  serv- 
ants of  Jesus  Christ  to  their  eternal  reward. 
October  25,  1938,  Tillman  K.  Saylor  was 
called  and  on  January  10,  1939,  the  Rev.  Dr. 
Charles  E.  Miller  was  called. 

The  Board  of  Home  Missions  of  the 
Reformed  Church  in  the  United  States  lost 
the  services  of  two  outstanding  leaders  in  the 
Kingdom  of  God.  The  depth  of  our  grief 
is  measured  by  the  depth  of  our  love.  It  is 
with  a  profound  sense  of  loss  on  our  part 
and  with  the  recognition  of  victory  on  their 
part  that  we  record  these  resolutions.  Be  it 
resolved  that  our  Board  puts  on  record  these 
testimonials: 

The  Rev.  Dr.  Charles  E.  Miller  served  the 
Board  of  Home  Missions  for  nearly  37  years. 
Upon  his  election  to  the  Board  in  1902  he  im- 
mediately became  a  member  of  the  Executive 
Committee  and  in  1908  was  elected  President, 
which  office  he  graced  with  dignity  and  honor 
until  his  Lord  called  him  home. 

Dr.  Miller  was  an  outstanding  Christian 
leader  uniting  intelligence  and  faith  to  a 
remarkable    degree.      He    was  evangelical, 


enthusiastic,  sympathetic,  wise  in  counsel, 
loved  his  Lord  and  his  Church,  devoted  to 
the  cause  of  Home  Missions  to  the  nth 
degree,  industrious,  inspiring  and  could  give 
a  reason  for  the  faith  he  cherished.  He  had 
"the  love  of  wisdom  and  the  wisdom  of  love." 

Elder  Tillman  K.  Saylor  was  a  member  of 
our  Board  for  six  years.  His  wide  experi- 
ence in  the  legal  profession  brought  to  the 
service  of  Home  Missions  a  keen  mind  sea- 
soned with  life  and  faith.  He  was  a  member 
of  the  Finance  Committee,  slow  to  express  his 
opinion  but  when  he  spoke  the  whole  man 
was  in  his  convictions.  He  was  a  sympathetic, 
friendly,  devoted,  and  wise  helper  and  leader 
in  the  cause  to  which  the  men  of  this  Board 
are  dedicated. 

The  men  of  this  Board  thank  God  for  the 
faithful  service  to  the  cause  of  Christ  by  these 
two  Christian  gentlemen. 

Respectfully  submitted, 
Allan  S.  Meck, 
Calvin  M.  DeLong, 
Maurice  G.  Lipson. 


Notes 


THE  Executive  Committee  of  the  Board  of 
Home  Missions  will  meet  in  Philadelphia, 
April  17,  at  9.30  A.  M. 

*    *  » 

Rev.  Stephen  Szijjarto  who  has  been  serv- 
ing as  Assistant  pastor  in  the  East  Side  Hun- 
garian Church,  Cleveland,  0.,  has  accepted  a 
call  to  the  Hungarian  Church,  Columbus,  0., 
to  succeed  Rev.  L.  Egry  who  has  taken  charge 
of  the  Hungarian  Church  at  Woodbridge, 
N.  J. 

-»    *  » 

The  Rev.  Shuford  Peeler  of  Charlotte,  N.  C, 
reports  that  the  apportionment  for  last  year 


was  paid  in  full  and  that  90  new  members 
were  added  to  the  congregation.    This  is  Rev. 
Mr.  Peeler's  second  pastorate  in  the  Church 
which  he  founded  a  number  of  years  ago. 
«    *  * 

Dr.  Joseph  S.  Peters  after  becoming  the 
pastor  of  Calvary  Church,  Bethlehem,  Pa.,  on 
February  1,  suffered  an  attack  of  the  Grippe 
which  greatly  interfered  with  the  program  he 
had  mapped  out  for  the  month.  The  congre- 
gation gave  him  a  warm  reception.  All 
organizations  in  the  Church  are  functioning 
effectively  and  a  substantial  increase  in  mem- 
bership is  expected  by  Easter.    During  the 
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illness  of  the  pastor  the  work  was  cared  for 
by  his  predecessor.  Rev.  William  Van  Reed 
Seltzer. 

*  *  it- 
Rev.  Walter  Pugh  of  East  Petersburg,  Pa., 
has  been  engaged  by  the  Board  of  Home  Mis- 
sions to  prepare  a  sound  and  moving  picture 
setting  forth  various  aspects  of  the  Board's 
work.  After  this  is  finished  it  can  be  widely 
used  in  our  churches  for  educational  and  pro- 
motional purposes. 

A  suitable  prize  will  be  awarded  to  the 
person  who  can  suggest  the  best  title  for  such 

Abstract  of  Report  on  Home  Missions  to  the  Western  Section  of  the 
Alliance  of  Reformed  Churches,  Pittsburgh,  March  1,  1939 

By  Dr.  R.  J.  Wilson 
Chairman  of  the  Committee 


a  film.    Kindly  send  your  suggestions  to  the 

Board  of  Home  Missions. 

•    «  * 

The  Rev.  Samuel  Givler,  Jr.,  who  so  success- 
fully brought  the  Rosedale,  Pa.,  mission  to 
self-support,  is  giving  part  time  to  the 
Board  of  Home  Missions  as  Field  Secretary 
in  its  Church  Building  Department.  Rev.  Mr. 
Givler  will  contact  missions  and  other  congre- 
gations that  are  indebted  to  the  Board  with 
a  view  of  assisting  them  in  a  refinancing  pro- 
gram so  that  some  of  the  Board's  investments 
may  thus  be  released,  which  will  enable  the 
Board  to  cancel  some  of  its  own  obligations. 


ONE  of  the  great  historic  functions  of 
religion  has  been  the  integration  of  all 
life.  The  Christian  religion  stresses  the  love 
of  God  and  the  sacred  rights  of  human  per- 
sonality, and  gave  to  the  common  man  the 
dignity  of  a  potential  son  of  God.  But  it 
also  sought  to  create  a  social  medium  in  which 
such  personalities  might  find  nutriment  and 
the  opportunity  of  expansion,  in  which  the 
rights  and  obligations  of  persons  would  find 
their  desired  balance.  Thus  the  Church 
especially  after  the  fourth  century,  sought  to 
create  a  Christendom,  and  provided  the  bases 
of  a  Christian  culture  in  its  schools,  its  mon- 
asteries, its  charities,  its  support  of  the  guilds, 
etc.  It  sought  to  provide  a  basis,  internation- 
ally and  interracially  for  the  integration  of  all 
life.  For  nearly  two  centuries  there  has  been 
a  steady  secularization  of  life,  during  the  last 
fifty  years  with  increasing  momentum;  the 
functions  once  assigned  to  religion  have  been 
taken  over  by  the  state,  founded  on  a  materi- 
alist conception  of  life  and  sometimes  making 
of  the  State  itself  a  god.  Meanwhile,  we  have 
witnessed  the  breakingdown  of  life,  the  col- 
lapse of  moral  standards,  the  loss  of  those 
sanctions  which  provide  adequate  security  for 
men  as  individuals  and  for  men  grouped 
together  in  races  or  nations.  The  ultimate 
end  of  such  secularization  is  inevitably  chaos. 

The  significance  of  all  this  for  Home  Mis- 
sions is  clear.  If  the  Church,  standing  on 
the  wreckage  of  the  order  which  is  passing 


away,  is  to  provide  the  spiritual  foundation 
for  the  reintegration  of  life,  there  is  no  time 
to  lose.  The  Church  must  strain  everv  spirit- 
ual muscle  to  overcome  the  world,  and 
.  nowhere  must  it  become  more  active  and 
aggressive  than  in  those  very  areas  of  the 
hinterland  which  are  generally  assigned  to  the 
Home  Missions  Departments  of  our  Churches 
and  where  the  gravest  centres  of  disintegra- 
tion and  conflict  are  to  be  found.  In  the 
rural  districts,  in  the  industrial,  racial  and 
anti-religious  frontiers  of  our  great  cities 
where  bitterness  resides,  where  personality  has 
been  flouted,  where  panaceas  that  leave  God 
out  of  account  abound — it  is  in  these  districts 
that  the  battle  will  be  won  or  lost.  Today, 
a  profound  despair,  the  economic  pressure 
and  the  obvious  inequalities  of  opportunity 
all  operate  to  transfer  the  faith  of  men  to  any 
form  of  totalitarianism  that  offers  a  full 
dinner-pail.  It  is  precisely  in  the  area  where 
the  Church  is  weakest  that  the  greatest  tri- 
umphs of  secular  totalitarianism  may  be  most 
evident.  The  Home  Missionary  problem  of 
the  Church  is  therefore  of  first  importance. 

It  is  unnecessary  to  say  that  perhaps  in 
no  section  of  society  is  the  bitterness  of  dis- 
illusion felt  more  keenly  than  in  the  rural 
areas,  and  yet  it  has  been  in  these  areas  that 
Protestantism,  in  North  America,  has  been 
particularly  strong.  The  rapid  changes  due 
in  part  to  new  and  powerful  machinery,  the 
better  system  of  transportation  and  roads,  the 
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losses  from  drought  and  erosion,  the  inability 
to  secure  markets  for  goods  raised  and  prices 
commensurate  with  the  cost,  has  created  grave 
dissatisfaction  and  rebellion  and  made  many 
of  our  rural  population  feel  that  the  church 
as  such  had  little  to  offer  for  the  enrichment 
of  personality.  And  yet  they  are  hungry  for 
more  than  the  meat  that  perishes.  What 
is  more,  despite  the  efforts  to  consolidate 
churches  and  to  avoid  unnecessary  denomina- 
tional competition,  we  have  not  often  been 
able  to  give  to  the  rural  churches  that  out- 
standing leadership  through  a  trained  minis- 
try which  was  so  necessary  for  the  bitter  days 
in  which  we  live. 

Again,  just  as  the  rural  situation  has  been 
most  challenging,  the  urban  problem  has  been 
no  less  intricate  and  difficult.  Waves  of 
migration  have  washed  over  the  cities,  chang- 
ing their  character,  driving  the  earlier  citizens 
out  into  the  suburbs  and  often  leaving  in  the 
city  proper  precisely  those  people  least  able 
to  assume  the  moral,  spiritual  and  financial 
responsibilities  of  the  church.  The  condition 
of  downtown  churches  is  often  pathetic.  The 
wealth  and  resources  of  our  city  churches  are 
often  in  inverse  ratio  to  the  needs  of  the 
people  to  whom  they  must  minister,  and 
unless  ways  and  means  are  found  of  providing 
for  these  imperative  needs,  it  is  hopeless  to 
expect  that  these  churches  can  do  more  than 
scratch  the  surface  of  the  opportunities  and 
obligations  which  confront  them. 

In  North  America  especially,  our  cities  are 
increasingly  cosmopolitan;  daily  there  pass 
the  doors  of  the  churches  members  of  racial 
groups  who  would  not  feel  at  home  within 


those  portals;  Negroes,  Jews,  Asiatics,  South- 
ern Europeans  with  a  mixed  tradition;  and 
in  a  day  when  the  very  fabric  of  democracy 
is  challenged,  we  find  large  groups  of  citizens 
trained  and  disciplined  in  religious  systems 
which  tend  to  breed  the  fascist  mind  or  in 
an  irreligious  system  which  caters  to  commu- 
nism. The  faith  in  democracy  is  built  ulti- 
mately on  the  religious  idea  that  each  man  is 
a  son  of  God,  subject  to  all  the  privileges  and 
obligations  of  that  high  calling.  But  if  the 
Church  of  the  living  God,  while  affirming  the 
democratic  principle  in  its  polity,  refuses  to 
incorporate  it  in  its  practice,  we  can  not  hope 
to  escape  the  punishment  for  our  apostasy, 
but  may  seek,  while  there  is  still  time,  to  make 
the  practice  of  the  Church,  in  its  relation  to 
these  racial  elements,  conform  to  its  preach- 
ing. This  adds  fresh  burdens  to  our  Home 
Missions  work.  The  problem  is  staggering, 
and  it  is  urgent. 

Ultimately,  the  battle  is  not  ours  alone.  We 
need  not  doubt  the  Divine  Leadership,  nor 
the  energizing  Spirit  which  is  always  avail- 
able. His  call  is  at  once  an  invitation  and 
a  command,  a  choice  and  a  challenge.  We 
accept  that  call,  we  accept  that  leadership, 
we  accept  that  Holy  Spirit  who  can  translate 
our  knowledge  of  the  world  need  into  power 
to  compass  that  need.  We  believe  that  He 
shall  reign;  that  the  kingdom  of  this  world 
shall  become  the  Kingdom  of  our  Lord  and 
of  His  Christ.  This  is  no  time  for  defeatism, 
for  pessimism,  for  weakness,  for  lethargy.  It 
is  a  time  to  gird  up  the  loins  of  our  minds, 
to  pray  and  to  labor,  to  serve  and  to  sacri- 
fice for  a  cause  of  whose  ultimate  triumph  we 
are  assured  of  God. 


Home  Missions  and  Missionaries 


Ohio  Synod 

Akron,  O. — Bethany  Rev.  Urban  F.  Johansman 

Akron,  O. — Williard  Rev.  George  E.  Gaiser 

Canton,  O. — Grace  Rev.  E.  G.  Klotz 

Dayton,  O. — Corinth  Blvd.  and  Hawker's 
Dayton,  O. — Ohmer  Park 

Dayton,  O. — Pleasant  Valley. .  .Rev.  Loran  W.  Veitli 
Youngstown,  0. — Third  Rev.  N.  B.  Mathes,  D.D. 

Mid-West  Synod 

Abilene.  Kansas — Grace   

Cedar  Rapids,  Iowa — First. ..  .Rev.  Samuel  Ramaker 

Gary,  Indiana — -First  Rev.  J.  M.  Johnson 

Kansas  City.  Mo. — St.  Paul's.  .Rev.  E.  Harold  Klingel 

Maywood  (Chicago.  111.)  Rev.  Walter  G.  Clausing 

Oskaloosa,  Iowa — First  Rev.  E.  Jasmann 

Sioux  City,  Iowa — Grace  Rev.  Arthur  G.  Crisp 

Terre  Haute,  Ind. — Bethany. .  .Rev.  W.  E.  Huckeriede 


Pittsburgh  Synod 

Connellsville.  Pa. — Trinity  Rev.  C.  George  Shupe 

Duquesne,  Pa. — Grace  Rev.  Alfred  J.  Herman 

Ellwood  City.  Pa. — Immanuel. .  .Rev.  Milton  A.  May 

Homestead.  Pa. — First  Rev.  Ira  R.  Harkins 

Pitcairn,  Pa. — First  Rev.  Howard  F.  Loch 

Pittsburgh.  Pa.— Christ 
Rochester,  N.  Y. — Dewey  Avenue, 

Rev.  B.  E.  Kurkowski 
Warren.  Pa.— Emanuel  Rev.  Roy  L.  Frazier 

Potomac  Synod 
Altoona — Juniata  Charge — Salem  &  St.  Paul's. 

Rev.  Oliver  H.  Sensenig 

Asheboro,  N.  C  Rev.  A.  0.  Leonard 

Baltimore.  Md. — First — St.  Stephen's, 

Rev.  J.  Paul  Kehm 

riiarlr.tte  N.  C. — First  Rev.  Shuford  Peeler 

Lincolnton,  N.  C— First.  .Rev.  John  H.  Keller,  D.D. 
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Winston-Salem,  N.  C. — First. Rev.  Roy  C.  Whisenhunt 
Winston-Salem,  N.  C— Schlatter  Memorial, 

Rev.  George  E.  Dillinger 

Eastern  Synod 

Allentown.  Pa. — St.  Paul's  Rev.  E.  E.  Sensenig 

Bellerose,  L.  I.,  N.  Y  Rev.  Frederick  Kramer 

Bethlehem.  Pa. — Calvary. Rev.  Joseph  S.  Peters.  D.D. 

Glenside,  Pa  Rev.  Arthur  Leeming 

McAdoo.  Pa. — Christ  Rev.  C.  E.  Correll 

Philadelphia,  Pa.— Hope.  .Rev.  J.  M.  G.  Darms.  D.D. 
Philadelphia,  Pa. — St.  Andrew's. 

Rev.  A.  G.  Peters,  S.  T.  D. 

Pottstown-Stowe.  Pa  Rev.  Gilbert  J.  Bartholomew 

Scranton.  Pa. — Second   

.State  College.  Pa. — Faith  Rev.  A.  S.  Asendorf 

Wilkes-Barre.  Pa. — St.  Luke's. Rev.  George  M.  Smith 
Wyndmoor,  Pa. —  (Supplied) 

Department  of  the  Northwest 

( Sheboygan  Classis) 

Kohler.  Wis. — Grace  Rev.  Victor  E.  Walenta 

Porterfield.  Wis. — First 

Greenwood.  Wis.,  and  Salem.  Longwood 

Humbird.  Wis. — St.  John's. ..  Rev.  Victor  D.  Weidler 

Sheboygan,  Wis. — St.  Paul's  Rev.  C.  0.  Schroer 

( Milwaukee  Classis) 
Madison,  Wis. — Memorial. 

Rev.  Calvin  M.  Zenk.  D.D. 
Waubeka-Fillmore.  Wis  Rev.  Paul  A.  01m 

(Minnesota  Classis) 
Rice  Lake.  Wis. — Zwingli.  .Rev.  Walter  Baumgartner 
Fountain  City.  Eagle  Valley.  Wis.. 

Rev.  Melvin  Witmer 

(Nebraska  Classis) 
Loveland.  Colo. —  (Supplied) 

(Ursinus  Classis) 
Ledyard.  Iowa — Bethany  Rev.  A.  A.  Depping 

( Eureka  Classis) 

Upham-Lincoln  Vallev.  N.  D  Rev.  F.  F.  Ott 

Beulah-Heil.  N.  D. 
Isabel  Trail.  S.  D. 

( South  Dakota  Classis) 
Miller- Alpena  Charge.  S.  D  Rev.  William  Korn 

(Portland-Oregon  Classis) 

Portland.  Oregon — Second  Rev.  George  F.  Zinn 

.Salem.  Oregon — Bethany  Rev.  E.  Horstman 

Quincy,  Wasliington — (Supplied) 
Rupert,  Idaho — (Supplied) 

(West  Canada  Classis) 
Duff,  Sask..  Canada — Peace. 

Supplied  by  Rev.  Carl  Fried 
Grenfell.  Sask..  Canada — St.  John's.. Rev.  Carl  Fried 

Stony  Plain.  Alta..  Canada  Rev.  C.  H.  Reppert 

Vegreville-Martins  Charge.  Alta..  Canada 

Winnipeg,  Man..  Canada — Salem.. Rev.  C.  D.  Maurer 

Wolseley,  Piapot  and  Bateman.  Sask.,  Canada 

(Northeast  Ohio  Classis) 
Cleveland.  Ohio — Eleventh. .  .Rev.  Kenneth  J.  Hafer 

(Northwest  Ohio  Classis) 
Toledo.  Ohio— Memorial  Rev.  Perry  H.  Baumann 

(Indianapolis  Classis) 
Indianapolis,  Ind.— Trinity. .  .Rev.  William  Knierim 
Indianapolis,  Ind.— Pleasant  Run  Boulevard, 

Rev.  R.  C.  Windhorst 

(Missouri-Kansas  Classis) 
Barton,  Marvell,  Arkansas  Rev.  Traugott  Steiner 

( Chicago  Classis) 
Chicago,  111.— St.  Thomas  Rev.  W.  F.  Naefe 


( Kentucky  Classis) 
Louisville.  Ky. — Sunnydale . . . .  Rev.  Clair  V.  Rhode- 
Indian  School,  Neillsville,  Wis.. Rev.  Benjamin  Stucki 
Evangelist,  Black  River  Falls,  Wis.... Mr.  John  .Stacy 

Hungarians 

(Eastern  Hungarian  Classis) 

Bethlehem,  Pa  Rev.  Julius  Paal 

Bridgeport,  Conn.  ( Fairfield )...  Rev.  Anthony  Peter 

New  York  City  Rev.  Geza  Takaro,  D.D. 

Perth  Amboy.  N.  J  Rev.  Anthony  Szabo 

Rossville.  S.  I..  N.  Y  Rev.  Kalman  Toth 

Torrington.  Hartford.  Conn  Rev.  James  Kress 

Trenton.  N.  J  Rev.  Imre  Kovacs 

Wallingford,  Conn  Rev.  Bela  Kovacs 

( Central  Hungarian  Classis) 

Logan,  W.  Va  Rev.  Louis  G.  Novak 

Morgantown,  W.  Va.,  L'niontown.  Pa.. 

Rev.  Andor  Harsany 

Pocahontas.  Va  Rev.  Bela  Bertok 

Vintondale-Monongahela-Donora  Charge,  Pa. 

(Supplied ) 

Windber.  Pa  Rev.  Andrew  Fekete 

( Lakeside  Hungarian  Classis) 

Akron.  Ohio  Rev.  A.  Bakay 

Ashtabula.  Conneaut,  0.,  and  Erie,  Pa.. 

Rev.  Arpad  Bernath 
Buffalo  (Westside)  and  Tonawanda.  N.  Y., 

Rev.  Sigismund  Laky 

Buffalo.  N.  Y. —  (First)  Rev.  Andrew  Nagy 

Columbus.  Ohio  Rev.  Stephen  Szijjarto 

Elyria.  Ohio  Rev.  Bela  P.  Bacso 

Fairport  Harbor.  Ohio  Rev.  J.  B.  Szeghy 

»Middletown,  Ohio  Rev.  John  Azary 

(Zion  Hungarian  Classis) 

Flint.  Mich  Rev.  Geza  Korocz 

Gary.  Ind..  and  Indiana  Harbor  

Joliet.  Ill  Rev.  Benj.  Jozsa 

Kalamazoo.  Mich  Rev.  B.  Kereke* 

Milwaukee  and  Racine.  Wis  Rev.  Louis  Balint 

S.  Chicago.  111.,  and  Whiting,  Ind. 

Deaconesses 

Hungarian  Churches: 

Bridgeport.  Conn  Miss  Irene  M.  Bodnar 

Chicago.  III.  (Burnside)  Mrs.  Martha  Bor? 

Dayton.  Ohio  Miss  Elizabeth  Nanassy 

Detroit.  Mich  Miss  Elizabeth  King 

E.  Chicago.  Ind  Miss  Gertrude  E.  Gorombey 

Homestead.  Pa  Miss  Anna  Melegh 

Lorain.  Ohio  Miss  Sarah  Kalassay 

McKeesport.  Pa  Miss  Anna  Bogar 

New  York  City  Miss  Irma  Nagy 

Toledo.  Ohio  Mrs.  Barbara  Ujlaki 

American  Church: 
Toledo.  Ohio — (Memorial)  Miss  Elizabeth  Kish 

Hungarian  Secretary 

Rev.  Alexander  Toth.  D.D  Lancaster.  Pa. 

Pacific  Coast 

Los  Angeles.  Cal. —  (Hungarian)  Rev.  A.  Hady 

Los  Angeles  and  West  Los  Angeles- — (Japanese) 

Rev.  K.  Suzuki 

San  Francisco.  Cal. —  (Japanese) ...  .Rev.  T.  Kaneko 
San  Francisco.  Cal. —  (Japanese)    (Director  of  Reli- 
gious Education)   Mr.  Arthur  W.  Felkley 

West  Hollywood.  Cal.— (Trinity)  .Rev.  A.  W.  Ogston 
Bohemian 

Cedar  Rapids.  Iowa  


Foreign  Missions 

John  H.  Poorman,  Editor 


A  Point  of  Contact 


IT  WAS  the  lesson  on  the  Cross.  The  Chi- 
nese Christian  woman  was  talking  to  a 
group  of  heathen  women,  saying,  "You  all 
have  put  a  cross  on  the  forehead  of  your 
children,  thinking  that  would  protect  them 
from  danger."  Nearly  all  nodded,  "Yes,  yes". 
"I  have  too.  It  was  before  I  became  a  Chris- 
tian. Like  all  of  you,  when  the  baby  was  a 
month  old,  and  for  the  first  time  we  took  it 
out  of  the  house,  we'd  not  venture  forth  unless 
we  had  put  a  cross  with  ink  on  the  baby's  fore- 
head, and  often  on  the  palms.  Then  too, 
when  the  baby  was  frightened  in  its  sleep  and 
suddenly  cried  out  and  jumped  and  trembled 


with  fear,  the  unfailing  remedy  was  to  paint 
a  cross  on  the  baby.  If  not  painted  then  the 
mother  would  surely  outline  a  cross  in  front 
of  the  baby  with  her  finger.  We  all  know 
all  about  that.  We've  all  done  it.  The  cross 
really  does  save,  but  not  the  cross  we've  just 
talked  about.  The  cross  of  Jesus,  on  which 
the  Saviour  died,  has  become  the  cross  of 
significance.  God's  son  died  on  a  cross,  and 
because  of  His  death,  we  have  remission  of 
sins.  It's  true,  it's  dependable,  the  gospel 
story.  There  is  no  other  way  of  salvation 
except  through  Christ." 

Mrs.  Ward  Hartman. 


Mr.  M.  Yamaguchi 


ON  THE  afternoon  of  Sunday,  April  10, 
1938,  in  the  chapel  of  the  Japan  Theo- 
logical Seminary,  Tokyo,  I  attended  the 
funeral  of  Mr.  M.  Yamaguchi,  a  member  of 
the  class  of  1939  of  the  Regular  Course  and 
a  former  student  of  mine  in  the  Theological 
Department  of  North  Japan  College,  Sendai. 
He  had  died  of  tuberculosis  at  a  private  hos- 
pital in  Tokyo  on  April  8th.  and  the  service 
was  held  over  his  ashes.  The  address  was 
bv  the  Rev.  Z.  Sato,  a  retired  pastor  whom 
Mr.  Yamaguchi  had  been  helping  with  a  con- 
gregation that  Mr.  Sato  was  forming  in  his 
home  in  the  suburbs  of  Tokyo.  Two  other 
missionaries  with  whom  Mr.  Yamaguchi  had 
been  associated,  the  Rev.  Willis  G.  Hoekje, 
D.D.,  who  was  once  principal  of  Steele 
Academy,  Nagasaki,  and  for  two  years  and 
a  half  an  associate  member  of  our  Japan  Mis- 
sion and  stationed  at  Morioka,  and  the  Rev. 
Charles  A.  Logan,  D.D.,  formerly  of  Toku- 
shima  and  later  of  Tokyo,  were  present  at 
the  service. 

How  Mr.  Yamaguchi,  a  native  of  Kyushu, 
the  southernmost  island  of  Japan  proper, 
came  to  be  a  student  in  North  Japan  College 
so  many  hundreds  of  miles  from  his  home  is 
of  interest.  I  am  indebted  to  Drs.  Hoekje 
and  Logan  for  my  information. 


9 


M.  Yamaguchi 


Mr.  Yamaguchi  went  to  Steele  Academy 
shortly  before  the  closing  of  that  institution, 
entered  the  third  year  class,  proved  himself 
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a  good,  faithful  student,  and  received  baptism 
before  his  graduation  in  the  fifth  year  class. 
Although  his  family  were  in  straitened  cir- 
cumstances, his  sister  made  great  sacrifices 
to  help  him  get  this  middle  school,  or  acad- 
emy, education. 

Dr.  Logan  was  invited  to  hold  special 
evangelistic  meetings  at  Steele  Academy,  while 
Mr.  Yamaguchi  was  a  student  there.  After 
the  latter's  graduation,  Dr.  Hoekje  wrote  to 
Dr.  Logan,  asking  him  to  give  Mr.  Yamaguchi 
some  special  training  for  the  ministry,  so  Mr. 
Yamaguchi  went  to  Dr.  Logan's  home  and 
lived  there  for  a  year.  Dr.  Logan  taught 
the  Bible  in  his  home  every  morning  to  a 
number  of  students  and  Christians,  and  one 
of  the  other  Southern  Presbyterian  mission- 
aries in  Tokushima  taught  them  church  his- 
tory. In  the  afternoon  Dr.  Logan  would  take 
them  in  his  automobile  to  preach  the  gospel 
in  front  of  shrines,  by  the  roadside  and  river- 
side and  in  many  of  the  towns  and  villages. 
Mr.  Yamaguchi  became  a  very  good  speaker 
and  told  the  Bible  stories  with  the  kami-shibai 
(literally,  paper-drama)  pictures,  a  device 
generally  employed  by  the  itinerant  Japanese 
candy-seller  who  goes  about  clapping  two 
hardwood  sticks  together,  like  a  night-watch- 
man, gathers  a  crowd  of  children,  tells  stories" 


with  the  use  of  pictures,  then  stops  at  a  climax 
in  his  story,  sells  candy,  and  resumes  the  story. 
Mr.  Yamaguchi  taught  the  meetings  for  chil- 
dren in  Dr.  Logan's  home  and  also  in  the 
Evangelistic  Hall  in  the  center  of  the  city  of 
Tokushima. 

After  a  year's  training  of  this  kind  with 
a  number  of  young  people,  he  was  very  eager 
to  enter  a  theological  seminary.  Naturally 
he  should  have  entered  the  Central  Theolog- 
ical Seminary  at  Kobe  but  it  was  full.  He 
learned  that  the  Japan  Theological  Seminary 
in  Tokyo  also  had  all  the  students  that  they 
could  support.  So  he  entered  into  correspon- 
dence with  Dr.  D.  B.  Schneder,  was  admitted 
to  North  Japan  College,  Sendai,  and  studied 
there  for  five  years.  When  the  Theological 
Department  of  North  Japan  College  was 
merged  with  the  Japan  Theological  Seminary 
in  April,  1937,  he  went  to  Tokyo  to  complete 
his  studies,  was  taken  ill  and  finally  called  to 
his  heavenly  home.  While  in  Sendai  at  North 
Japan  College,  Mr.  Yamaguchi  was  at  first  a 
member  of  our  North  Japan  College  Church 
(now  known  as  Miyagi  Church)  and  taught 
in  its  Sunday  School  but  later  he  attended 
the  Nibancho  (Second  Street)  Church, 

William  G.  Seiple. 


"A  Never-to-be-Forgotten  Scene" 

Extract  from  FAR  EASTERN  BULLETIN,  January  27,  1939 


From  Japan 

"Some  weeks  ago  I  witnessed  a  never-to- 
be-forgotten  scene  when  a  slender,  refined- 
looking  Japanese  professor  stood  before  a  full 
house  audience  who  thronged  there  to  hear 
his  lecture  on  'The  Christian  Idea  of  Right- 
eousness.' Facing  him  in  the  front  row  there 
were  seated  some  twenty  secret  service  men 
ready  to  jump  at  him  if  he  let  slip  one 
unpatriotic  word  or  uttered  a  sentiment 
against  the  national  unity  movement.  'Oh 
Holy  Spirit,'  he  prayed  aloud  before  his  lec- 
ture, 'Stand  beside  me  and  give  me  power  to 
be  thy  witness.  Amen.'  He  knew  he  would  not 
have  freedom  of  speech.  But  again  and  again 
he  appealed  fervently,  saying,  'You  who  are 
not  Christians,  I  assure  you  that  Christianity 
raises  up  true  patriots  in  every  land.  Search 
history.  Christianity  makes  the  best  citizens, 
the  best  Japanese.  You,  Christians,  I  plead 
with  you  to  be  unresentful,  faithful,  and  loyal 


till  the  end.'  He  was  calm,  self-possessed, 
dignified  but  meek  and  unresentful.  One 
could  see  the  flower  of  Bushido  baptized  into 
a  Japanese  Christian  gentleman.  Nobody 
could  lay  hold  upon  him  at  that  time.  Later, 
however,  the  pressure  was  brought  upon  him 
very  strongly  because  of  his  Christian  views 
on  many  critical  issues  of  the  present  day. 
For  the  peace  of  his  university  where  he  had 
taught  over  seventeen  years,  he  resigned  his 
chair.  He  suffered  as  only  Japanese  Chris- 
tian patriots  can  suffer.  Roses  are  roses, 
chrysanthemums  are  chrysanthemums,  and  the 
care  of  the  good  Gardener  makes  them  grow- 
better  and  stronger  in  their  indigenous  soils 
without  losing  one  iota  of  the  characteristics 
of  each  specimen." 

Reprinted  from  the  World  Dominion  Press, 

December,  1938. 
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A  Queer  Near  Accident 

Olive  M.  Bucher 


I STARTED  alone,  excepting  for  the  four 
men  who  were  carrying  my  chair,  at  our 
home  outside  the  East  Gate  of  the  city,  early 
one  July  morning,  for  a  hill-top  ten  miles 
away.  I  expected  to  meet  friends  beyond  the 
West  Gate  and  have  company  the  rest  of  the 
way,  but  they  had  gotten  an  earlier  start,  so 
I  went  on  alone. 

It  was  a  pleasant  trip,  along  the  narrow 
winding  path,  high  above  the  edge  of  the 
river.  Mists  were  still  tucked  like  blankets 
at  the  feet  of  the  mountains  beyond.  A  boat- 
man here  and  there,  not  far  from  town,  was 
beginning  to  cook  his  breakfast.  I  had  to 
bend  my  head  sometimes,  when  overhanging 
branches  threatened  to  scratch  my  face.  At 
other  places,  where  the  path  had  been  washed 
away,  I  rather  held  my  breath,  while  the  chair- 
men stepped  carefully  across,  and  I  dangled 
in  my  chair  over  the  hole  in  the  bank  of  the 
river. 

By  and  by,  we  came  to  a  strip  of  path  that 
had  an  unusually  steep  bank  on  the  upper 
side,  with  very  little  brush.  There  were  thick 
bushes  on  the  lower  side,  however. 

Suddenly,  just  behind  the  chair,  an  animal 
came  rolling  down  the  steep  hill.  It  was  com- 
ing so  fast  that  it  couldn't  stop  when  it  came 
to  the  path,  but  went  rolling  on,  into  the 
bushes  below.  My  chairmen  dropped  the 
chair  very  quickly,  and  my  heart  beat  a  quick 
tattoo  as  I  had  visions  of  the  men  running 
away  and  leaving  me  to  the  mercy  of  a  wild 
animal,  perhaps  a  leopard.   I  had  never  heard 


of  a  leopard  coining  all  the  way  down  to  the 
river  from  the  back  hills,  but  I  didn't  think 
of  that. 

I  was  reassured  when  I  heard  one  of  the 
men  say  the  Chinese  word  for  "cow".  He 
began  to  climb  down  the  bank,  holding  on 
to  the  bushes.  Then  he  pulled  himself  up 
again.  The  other  men  probably  helped  him, 
but  I  have  forgotten.  Under  his  arm  was 
a  baby  buffalo,  a  very  wabbly,  new-born  one. 

"Come  and  get  your  little  cow",  he  called 
up  the  steep  bank,  but  everything  was  silent. 
We  couldn't  see  the  mother  cow,  either.  The 
man  stood  the  calf  on  its  feet,  but  its  legs 
folded  under  it,  and  it  lay  on  the  path.  Then 
he  tried  again,  and  it  stood  up  and  blinked 
at  this  new,  funny  world.  The  man  gave  it 
a  playful  spank,  then  came  to  pick  up  his  end 
of  the  chair  poles. 

"I'll  walk  for  a  while",  I  told  the  men.  By- 
and-by  I  came  to  a  place  where  some  of  my 
friends  were  resting,  so  I  was  able  to  travel 
not  far  from  them  the  rest  of  the  way. 

If  the  baby  buffalo  had  fallen  one  minute 
sooner,  it  must  have  struck  my  chair.  As 
the  chair  is  balanced  on  two  sticks,  one  in 
front  and  one  in  back,  I  would  have  been 
hurled  down  the  bank,  and  perhaps  into  the 
river.  A  friend  said,  "It  would  have  been 
strange,  in  a  country  with  all  the  dangers  of 
war,  to  have  been  killed  by  a  new-born  buffalo 
calf." 

Yuanling,  Hunan,  China. 


Seed  Grain  for  the  Future 

Extract  from  a  recent  Bulletin  of  the  Associated  Boards  for  Christian  Colleges  in  China 


SOMETIMES  friends  ask  our  workers  why 
the  China  Colleges  have  overflow  enroll- 
ments in  wartime.  Are  not  these  students 
needed  in  the  armies  rather  than  in  the  class- 
room? 

The  national  and  provincial  governments 
have  urged  and  even  commanded  that  students 
remain  in  the  colleges  and  complete  their 
preparation  to  serve  their  country  in  the  years 
ahead.  They  have  pointed  out  that  China  has 
an  inexhaustible  supply  of  man  power  but 
desperately  needs  trained  and  devoted  leaders. 


China  has  survived  the  famines  of  the  cen- 
turies because  her  people  have  always  had  the 
courage  to  preserve  inviolate  a  supply  of  seed 
grain  for  future  harvests.  Even  when  all 
suffer  from  hunger  and  many  die  of  starva- 
tion, each  family  still  hoards  the  seed  grain 
through  which  its  surviving  members  can  keep 
the  stream  of  life  flowing  onward. 

In  this  crisis,  China's  wisest  men  know  that 
the  youth  in  her  colleges  are  the  seed  of  future 
leadership  and  must  be  saved  at  any  cost. 
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My  Impressions  and  Feelings  About  My  Trip 
Through  West  Hunan 

Speech  of  Governor  Chang,  of  Hunan  Province,  at  Mass  Memorial  Meeting  in  Changsha, 
Hunan,  June  20,  1938.    Published  in  the  Hunan  Kuoming  Daily  Newspaper,  in  the  provincial 
People's  Newspaper  and  copied  in  a  number  of  district  local  daily  papers. 


Note.  The  "certain  county  seat"  referred 
to  below  is  Yuanling — Shenchow.  The  two 
Missions  schools  are  Eastvieiu  and  Chen  Teh, 
which  are  clearly  indicated  by  everyone  who 
knows  Yuanling,  and  who  knew  the  governor 
had  been  in  this  district. 

"On  this  trip  through  West  Hunan,  Com- 
missioner of  Education  Chu  went  with  me  to 
study  the  educational  situation  because  many 
people  have  reported  that  education  in  West 
Hunan  is  very  much  retarded.  ...  In  the 
trip  through  the  country  districts  there  are 
many  points  of  difficulties  and  lacks  in  the 
country  districts,  and  we  might  speak  of  these 
lengthily,  but  we  must  certainly  respect  the 
energy  of  the  persons  who  have  tried  to  pro- 
mote education  in  face  of  all  the  difficulties 
and  hardships.  ...  In  the  country  districts 
all  the  primary  school  teachers  are  very  poorly 
paid  and  in  a  great  many  cases  several  months' 
previous  year  salaries  have  not  been  paid  at 
all.  Some  teachers  walk  many  miles  to  their 
schools,  wear  grass  shoes,  wash  their  own 
clothes  and  still  do  their  teaching  as  faithfully 
as  they  can.  Concerning  this  manifestation 
of  working  spirit  and  difficulties  we  could  talk 
on  endlessly,  but  we  can  only  give  these  faults 
and  weaknesses  in  the  education  administra- 
tion the  briefest  of  mention.  .  .  . 

"We  want  to  make  particular  mention  of 
one  certain  county  seat  where  we  inspected 
several  schools.  In  this  important  center  of 
West  Hunan  there  are  three  middle  schools 
in  very  close  proximity;  one  is  an  eight- 
township  public  school  and  two  are  mission 
private  schools.  Comparing  these  schools, 
one  truly  feels  very  much  ashamed  because  of 
the  situation  of  the  public  school,  where  the 
persons,  the  school  affairs  and  equipments 
were  in  confusion  and  disorder.  In  that 
school,  everywhere  one  would  look,  everything 
seemed  deteriorating,  dirty,  and  there  was  no 
manifestation  of  courtesy  nor  working  spirit. 
In  direct  contrast  with  this,  in  the  private 
schools,  everywhere  there  was  an  appearance 
of  orderliness,  cleanliness,  courtesy,  energy 
and  accomplishment.    I  say  this  not  from  a 


purpose  of  criticising  ourselves  and  praising 
others,  but  it  is  an  actual  circumstance.  I've 
inspected  many  schools  in  many  counties,  but 
in  energy,  in  teaching  methods,  in  cleanliness, 
and  orderliness  and  in  courtesy,  I've  not  seen 
any  that  can  compare  with  these  two  schools. 

"As  I  entered  the  schools,  I  saw  immediate 
difference  in  general  appearance;  as  I  entered 
the  class  rooms,  even  the  little  pupils  knew 
to  rise  in  greeting  and  to  call  'one,  two,  three' 
for  sitting  down  together  in  order.  Looking 
at  the  charts  of  their  class  schedules,  their 
class  roll-books,  their  night  study  roll-books, 
their  daily  records,  all  of  these  were  hung  up 
in  careful,  orderly  fashion.  And  this  orderli- 
ness was  not  just  prepared  for  the  occasion 
of  our  inspection;  it  was  evidently  a  regular 
custom  of  the  school  for  one  of  our  secre- 
taries visited  those  schools  a  couple  days 
before  and  he  said  the  order  was  the  same. 
We  did  not  send  any  word  of  our  visit,  so 
it  was  evident  that  they  could  not  have  gotten 
prepared  for  us,  which  proves  that  such  order- 
liness and  courtesy  is  their  regular  practice. 

"Now,  why  was  our  public  school  not  like 
this?  Perhaps  some  people  will  say  because 
the  Mission  schools  have  more  money.  But 
that  isn't  the  case.  Of  these  two  Mission 
schools,  the  girls'  school  has  three  (actually 
four)  Middle  School  classes,  six  Primary 
School  classes  and  a  Kindergarten  (two 
classes),  and  in  one  year  gets  a  Mission  sub- 
sidy of  about  $6400,  with  local  fees  coming 
to  about  $1000.  The  Mission  Boys'  School, 
with  five  Junior  Middle  Classes  and  six  Pri- 
mary School  classes,  has  a  total  income  of 
about  $9000  a  year.  The  government  school 
gets  Department  of  Education  subsidy  of 
$6000,  plus  local  fees  of  about  $5000.  In 
regard  to  equipments,  one  may  say  that  it 
is  a  matter  of  extra-budget  money  subsidy,  but 
courtesy,  working  spirit  and  manner,  and 
school's  orderliness  and  cleanliness  are  not 
matters  of  money. 

"Perhaps  some  folk  will  say  that  the  differ- 
ence is  that  the  Mission  schools  have  for- 
eigners for  directors,  but  that  is  not  the  case. 
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for  the  persons  carrying  the  responsibilities 
in  these  schools  are  Chinese.  This  matter 
of  great  difference  in  management  of  schools 
is  evidently  a  matter  of  difference  in  working 
spirit  and  purpose.  .  .  . 

"This  can  be  illustrated  by  one  definite 
instance.  In  the  Mission  Girls'  School,  there 
was  hung  in  a  very  important  place  in  the 
school,  a  scroll  writing  of  the  Purpose,  Aims 
and  Methods  of  our  Government's  plan  of 
Education,  written  in  very  careful,  item-by- 
item  clear  writing,  showing  plainly  the  respect 
and  careful  attention  of  the  school  to  this 
matter.  This  so  important  a  National  Proc- 
lamation of  education  to  be  so  respected  and 
preserved  by  a  Mission  School — we  haven't 
seen  any  comparable  interest  in  all  the  schools 
we  visited.  And  yet,  we  did  see  this  Proc- 
lamation in  one  other  school,  where  it  was 
roughly  written  on  a  sheet  of  rough  paper 
and  carelessly  tacked  to  the  wall  as  if  it  were 
a  matter  of  meaningless  necessity,  without  any 
indication  of  interest  or  purpose  in  following 
the  aims  of  education. 

"To  compare  these  two  kinds  of  working 
spirit  makes  us  feel  badly  indeed.  What  is 
the  reason  for  this?  This  difference  is  not 
in  finance  nor  in  opportunity:  it  is  in  energy 
(working  spirit).   One  group  has  been  taught 


in  modern  plans  and  purpose  of  education 
and  they  live  sincerely  in  giving  every  energy 
and  effort  for  improving  education,  so  that 
they  continue  to  give  useful  effort,  regardless 
of  weariness  or  difficulties.  But  the  other  side 
is  not  the  same." 

Post  Script 

A  very  interesting  Christian  service  com- 
mendation and  government  purposing  comes 
from  the  remarks  of  two  men  of  the  gov- 
ernor's party,  who  made  a  personal  visit  to 
the  home  of  one  of  the  missionaries  before 
the  inspection  party  left  Yuanling.  The  Com- 
missioner of  Education  and  the  Commissioner 
of  Finance  offered  to  speak  in  the  Christian 
church  that  Sunday  morning,  if  the  services 
were  held  at  the  hour  before  they  had  to  take 
their  auto-bus  for  return  to  Changsha.  Both 
men  said  they  wished  to  witness  to  the  work- 
ing power  of  Jesus  Christ,  and  said  their 
strong  purpose  was  to  really  Christianize 
West  Hunan.  The  Commissioner  of  Civil 
Affairs  said,  "What  we  need  and  must  have  is 
men  born  again  in  the  spirit  of  Jesus 
Christ  .  .  ." 

Grace  Walborn  Snyder, 
Translation  and  Comment. 


Opportunities  for  Service  Multiply  at  Abounding  Grace  Hospital 

A.  Katharine  Zierdt 


LAST  April  we  reported  a  total  of  seventy 
beds  which  brought  the  number  up  to 
fullest  capacity  in  the  In-patient  department. 
However,  following  the  partial  closing  of 
Hunan-Yale  Hospital  at  Changsha,  the  Pres- 
byterian Hospital  at  Changteh  and  the  closing 
of  Hoy  Memorial  at  Yochow  we  were  com- 
pelled to  crowd  over  one  hundred  beds  in  the 
main  building  and  opened  a  ward,  accommo- 
dating fourteen  beds  in  the  Out-patient  chapel 
and  waiting  room.  This  leaves  only  the  gate 
house  for  communicable  diseases  and  no 
space  for  any  emergency  in  case  of  air  raid 
or  accident.  The  Out-patient  work  is  incon- 
venienced to  some  extent.  In  spite  of  these 
arrangements  needy  cases  are  turned  away 
every  day  causing  heartache  and  tears  to 
patients,  relatives  and  hospital  workers  who 
are  responsible  for  the  refusals. 

The  Catholic  Mission  has  opened  a  Refugee 
Hospital;  the  city  Isolation  Hospital  is  filled 


with  cholera  cases;  small  pox  and  meningitis 
are  prevalent.  Malaria  rampant  during  the 
summer  has  subsided  somewhat. 

A  refugee  doctor  added  to  the  staff  in 
September  stayed  but  two  months.  Dr. 
Chen  Teh,  a  young  and  skillful  surgeon,  for- 
merly of  Hunan-Yale,  joined  us  last  month 
and  beside  operating  has  found  many  oppor- 
tunities for  surgical  work  in  setting  fractures 
incurred  in  bus  accidents  during  recent  heavy 
traffic.  A  graduate  operating  room  head 
nurse  has  been  employed.  Dr.  Katharine 
Kung  has  accepted  an  oflfer  to  join  the  staff 
to  care  for  the  obstetrical  service  which  is 
heavy  at  this  time.  Two  members  of  our 
graduate  nurse  staff  and  one  refugee  graduate 
left  us  anticipating  danger  here. 

Mr.  and  Mrs.  Whitener  made  a  timely  and 
valuable  contribution  to  medical  service  in 
this  area  by  bringing  beds,  drugs  and  equip- 
ment from  Hoy  Memorial  for  use  in  our  hos- 
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Nurses  Holding  Babies  in  Abounding  Grace  Hospital,  Yuanling,  Hunan,  China 


pital.  This  is  appreciated  the  more  since 
drugs  ordered  were  lost  en  route.  The  former 
source  of  supply,  Hankow,  is  now  closed  to 
this  area  and  the  new  route  is  not  yet  open 
to  freight  traffic. 

Two  efficient  Hoy  Memorial  nurses  came 
with  the  drugs,  beds,  etc.,  and  joined  the  staff, 
also  one  servant. 

Getting  and  keeping  enough  servants  for 
smooth  running  of  the  work  has  been,  and 
still  is  a  problem.  Increased  wages  and 
better  food  have  helped  some.  Water  carriers 
have  been  especially  hard  to  keep  since  wells 
are  dry  because  of  drought  and  some  water 
is  carried  up  the  long  grade  from  the  river. 

Refugee  evangelists  have  given  time  to  hos- 
pital work.  One  who  has  done  hospital  evan- 
gelism in  Wuchang  is  well  received. 

Our  medical  and  nursing  staff  has  been 
organized  for  work  following  air  raids  and  is 
known  as  Emergency  Brigade  No.  Four.  A 
cave  for  protection  during  air  raids  has  been 
completed. 


The  interesting  picture  shown  here  accom- 
panied the  above  report  with  the  following 
comment  by  Miss  Zierdt: 


"Three  graduate  and  six  student  nurses  are 
holding  babies  born  in  our  hospital.  Most  of 
the  mothers  are  from  down  river  cities  where 
hospitalization  for  confinement  is  a  regular 
thing.  We  have  made  a  rule  that  mother  and 
baby  must  leave  ten  days  after  the  birth,  if 
all  is  well,  to  better  accommodate  the  waiting 
list.  This  rule  strikes  a  blow  at  the  old  super- 
stition generally  observed  in  this  region,  that 
mothers  must  remain  in  the  room  of  confine- 
ment for  thirty  or  forty  days,  lest  they  defile 
other  premises  and  bring  misfortune. 

"Another  superstition  receiving  an  effective 
blow  by  war  conditions  which  saddens  though 
it  marks  progress  is  that  a  mutilated  body 
is  a  disgrace  and  is  not  worth  saving.  Not 
only  soldiers  returned  from  the  front  but 
civilians  injured  in  air  raids  are  minus  limbs 
or  otherwise  maimed — a  lifetime  reminder  of 
the  present  conflict. 

"The  route  to  Changsha  and  thence  to  Nan- 
chang  by  bus  is  open  and  from  there  by  bus 
or  train  to  Shanghai.  However  the  bus  road 
to  Changsha,  especially  stations  and  bridges 
are  targets  for  air  attack.  Changteh  was 
severely  bombed  about  ten  days  ago.  We 
are  thankful  to  have  escaped  thus  far." 

Yuanlins,  Hunan,  China. 


"Please  renew  my  Outlook  of  Missions.  I  cannot  do  without  it." 

Mrs.  Mary  Dauer,  Haskins,  Ohio. 
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Songs  from  Tsugaru 


THE  dialect  of  Aomori  has  often  been  the 
butt  of  ridicule.  Those  from  the  metro- 
politan district  of  Tokyo  think  that  the  sooner 
our  local  farmers  can  be  made  to  speak  with 
the  Tokyo  accents,  the  better.  I  feel  differ- 
ently, for  long  residence  in  Aomori  Ken  has 
begun  to  teach  me  how  to  appreciate  the 
essential  manliness  of  the  speech  of  the  people 
here.  In  comparison,  the  sentences  of  the 
typical  Tokyoite  often  sound  servile  and 
insincere.  During  the  centuries  when  the 
Daimyo  were  obliged  to  live  a  part  of  each 
year  in  Edo  (now  Tokyo),  they  and  their 
retainers  gradually  adopted  the  dialect  obtain- 
ing there,  in  order  to  be  understood  by  the 
city  people  as  well  as  by  other  lords  from 
distant  parts  of  Japan.  They  did  not  imitate 
the  language  spoken  at  the  court,  but  that 
used  by  the  merchants  of  the  city:  the  most 
despised  part  of  the  population,  and  as  time 
went  on  everybody,  including  the  court  itself, 
came  to  use  the  speech  of  the  Edo  mercantile 
class.  In  late  years  many  mutilated  Angli- 
cisms have  crept  into  the  Tokyo  dialect,  mak- 
ing of  it  a  patois  hardly  to  be  understood 
by  the  country  people. 

Just  as  snobbish  London  in  the  days  of 
Samuel  Johnson  laughed  at  the  Scotch  with 
the  "burrs  on  their  tongues,"  so  the  Tokyoite 
who  hears  the  rude  and  direct  sentences  of 
the  farmers  and  students  of  the  north,  is 
moved  to  a  mild  contempt.  But  the  time 
came  in  Scotland  when  Bobby  Burns  sang  his 
unforgettable  songs  in  the  accents  he  had 
learned  as  a  child,  and  the  Scotch  became 
suddenly  proud  of  their  peculiar  intonations, 
and  have  refused  to  give  them  up.  The 
farmers  I  see  every  day  are  as  rugged  as  the 
Scotch,  and  the  world  will  hear  much  of  them 
some  day.  But  to  bring  them  to  a  realization 
of  their  inheritance  we  need  a  Japanese 
Bobby  Burns.  I  hope  he  is  already  born,  and 
that  he  will  soon  sing  in  the  homely  Tsugaru 
tongue  the  sort  of  songs  that  Japan  and  the 
world  will  be  glad  to  hear  and  remember. 
Fortunately  we  have  a  few  such  songs  now, 
and  to  them  who  understand  the  dialect,  and 
love  the  people,  they  are  wonderfully  appeal- 
ing. 

The  following  is  a  poem  called  the  "Sea 
Gulls": 


Look!  the  sea  is  getting  rougher. 

They  say  we  cannot  fish  today. 
My  wife  must  have  gone  somewhere 

And  I  hear  the  baby  crying  in  tlie  dark  house. 

Shall  I  light  the  lamp  (and  comfort  him)? 
Really  to  understand  the  poem,  one  has  to 
see  these  little  fishing  villages,  nestled  against 
a  cliff  on  the  edge  of  the  roaring  sea,  with 
their  rough  unpainted  houses  with  roofs  of 
thatch  or  of  shingles  kept  in  place  by  heavy 
slats  and  rows  of  grey  stones.  Sand  and  bits 
of  dry  seaweed  are  blowing  everywhere,  and 
every  house  gives  forth  a  smell  of  stale  wood 
smoke.  There  are  weathered  boats  on  the 
beach,  sometimes  sheltered  underneath  thatch- 
roofed  boathouses.  On  the  hills  above  are 
twisted  pines  and  thickets  of  bamboo  grass. 
The  men  are  a  fine  lot,  with  strong  bodies  and 
tanned  faces,  but  the  women  are  withered  and 
bent  before  their  time.  All  ages  and  sexes 
wear  tattered  and  patched  clothing,  the  pre- 
vailing colour  of  which  is  a  faded  blue.  The 
characteristic  sounds  are  the  shouts  of  the 
children  at  play,  the  mothers  calling  to  their 
little  ones,  the  roaring  and  hissing  of  the 
waves,  and  the  constant  crying  of  the  sea  birds. 


"One  has  to  see  these  little  fishing  villages,  nestled 
against  a  cliff  on  the  edge  of  the  roaring  sea  .  .  ."' 
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Here  is  a  longer  one  entitled  "Hard  Times." 
Ima  ne  mo  yuki  ne  naru  enta,  kono  tsubute  ame, 

Sosute  kono  yaida  ina. 
Soidemo  uruse  suzumendoba  sekiyukwan  butadaite 

Boneba  mainendane. 
Urai(a)  sliikerudomede  gome  (a)  azubale  kite 
naiderunja. 

Odo(a)  gahora  dosuta  tsura  sute  bosegi  sa  eta  ane 
no 

Tegami  bari  yonderu  su. 
Oga  mada  hadage  gara  furate  kita  kuzue  ba 

nebedomotemo 
Hettsu(a)  moenede  ibutegu.  tot-eukegi  do  kya  mo 

nen  da  ja. 

Kebu(a)  e  no  naka  sa  ippe  ne  nate,  biki(a)  gi — 

gi —  de  nagu  su. 
Manda  katchakuchane —  Ban  ne  narundave  ne — 

The  rain  is  so  cold  one  thinks  of  snow. 
The  rice  looks  blasted. 

Yet  these  hateful  sparrows  will  not  leave  it  unless 
one  chases  them  or  rattles  tin  cans  together. 

The  sea  is  stormy,  and  the  gulls  are  crying. 

Father's  face  looks  utterly  dejected  as  he  reads  the 
letter  sent  by  my  elder  sister  from  the  sweat- 
shop in  the  city. 

Mother  has  brought  some  rotten  vegetables  from  the 
fields,  but  when  she  tries  to  cook  them 

The  fire  goes  out,  and  she  finds  her  matches  are 
exhausted. 

The  house  is  full  of  choking  smoke,  and  the  baby 

begins  to  cry, 
And  we  cry  too,  for  night  has  come  and  we  don't 

know  what  to  do  or  where  to  turn  to. 

The  climate  in  these  parts  of  Japan  is  so 
severe  that  the  farmers  are  often  obliged  to 
dig  the  snow  out  of  their  seed  plots  before 
they  can  plant  their  seed  rice.  About  once 
in  four  years  there  is  a  crop  failure.  At  such 
times  agents  from  the  city  sweatshops  and 
brothels  try  to  inveigle  the  young  women  into 
leaving  the  villages  for  the  city.  I  have  seen 
large  villages  (in  times  of  famine)  where 
there  was  not  a  single  young  unmarried 
woman.  The  men  must  go  to  sea  to  catch 
fish,  or  to  the  mountains  to  burn  charcoal, 
leaving  the  blasted  fields  in  the  charge  of  the 
old  women  and  children.  I  have  seen  places 
where  the  poor  women  had  nothing  to  eat  but 
rotten  beans,  and  another  village  where,  in 
the  month  of  June,  there  was  nothing  to  eat 
but  bamboo  shoots  and  the  leaves  of  the  mug- 
wort.  These  farmers  would  get  along  much 
better  if  society  would  give  them  a  fair 
chance,  instead  of  forcing  them  to  sell  their 
crops  at  the  bottom  of  the  market  and  buy 
their  fertilizer  at  the  top. 

Picture  them,  in  their  immemorial  clothing, 
all  patches,  and  their  drafty  houses,  with  the 
cattle  and  the  humans  separated  only  by  an 
earthen  passageway.  Try  to  imagine  the 
heavy  thatched  roof,  with  weeds  along  the 


ridge,  and  two  holes  to  let  out  the  smoke. 
Within,  everything  is  covered  with  soot,  and 
all  the  beams  and  rafters  are  a  rich  "ancestral 
black."  There  is  often  such  a  shortage  of 
bedding  during  hard  times  that  in  winter  the 
families  fence  off  a  small  part  of  the  house, 
and  within  that  space  all  the  people  of  the 
family  sleep,  with  all  the  bedclothing  of  the 
place  shingled  over  them,  sometimes  thirty 
souls  and  more.  Hence  the  bedclothing  is 
often  damp  and  foul  from  their  perspiration 
and  the  poisonous  spray  from  the  sneezing 
and  coughing  of  the  sick.  In  spite  of  such 
suffering,  these  peasants  are  as  kindly  and 
patient  as  any  people  I  have  ever  seen,  and 
never  forget  one  whom  they  know  is  their 
friend. 

But  they  do  not  always  have  hard  times, 
although  their  lot  is  usually  hard.  Finally, 
may  I  quote  a  song  called  the  "Cuckoo": 
It  is  a  lazy  day  in  June, 

I  hear  the  cuckoo  singing  in  the  village. 
How  do  you  feel  when  you  hear  that  song? 

If  you  ask  me,  I  am  just  so  glad  to  be  alive 

I  want  that  cuckoo  to  keep  on  singing! 
Here  again  one  must  see  the  country  village 
at  its  best  to  know  what  lies  in  this  poem. 
What  is  so  rare  as  a  day  in  June,  in  Tsugaru! 
The  wide  moors,  the  rice  paddies  newly- 
planted,  the  skylarks  rising  from  the  growing 
grass,  the  pine  forest  with  the  trees  all  covered 
with  the  spring  "candles,"  and  the  mountain 
slopes  ablaze  with  azaleas  and  other  flowers, 
the  fresh  young  leaves  of  the  keyaki  and  the 
ho-tree,  and  the  distant  mountains  light-blue 
against  the  sky,  make  a  picture  never  to  be 
forgotten.  And  if  you  have  seen,  as  I  have, 
a  party  of  men  and  women  making  a  game 
out  of  their  rice-planting,  with  picnic  lunch 
and  laughter  and  singing,  and  flocks  of  little 
children  playing  everywhere  in  the  hamlet, 
with  its  thatched  huts  and  hedge-lined  streets 
and  little  flower-gardens,  you  would  know  how 
much  joy  lies  in  the  song  of  the  cuckoo.  So 
this  Tsugaru  farmer  who  shows  his  gratitude 
for  life  is  brother  to  the  unknown  Anglo- 
Saxon  countryman  who  sang,  seven  hundred 
years  ago: 

"Sumer  is  icumen  in, 

Lhude  sing  cuccu! 
Groweth  sed,  and  bloweth  med, 

And  springth  the  wood  nu — 
Sing,  cuccu!" 

George  S.  Noss. 
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Men  and  Missions 

John  M.  G.  Darms,  Editor 


Can  We  Match  This? 

Here  is  a  true  story  that  might  be  profit- 
ably read  by  the  men  of  our  Church.  A  Chris- 
tian Indian  by  the  name  of  A.  T.  Alahasun- 
draran  wrote  a  thesis  on  "Why  I  became  a 
Christian"  and  stated  in  it  the  following: 

"By  becoming  a  Christian,  humanly  speak- 
ing, I  lost  every  earthly  prerogative.  I  lost  my 
father's  love,  I  lost  my  legacy,  I  lost  the  pos- 
sibility of  rising  high  in  civil  service  in  India 
and  of  having  a  successful  career  as  a  jurist. 
I  knew  all  of  that  beforehand  when  I  got  to 
be  a  Christian. 

"Is  there  anything  in  Jesus  Christ  that  will 
outweigh  these  losses?    My  answer  is  'yes'. 

"In  Jesus  of  Nazareth  I  have  found  forgive- 
ness and  peace.  Those  are  not  empty  words. 
I  know  that  through  the  death  of  the  Son  of 
God  my  many  and  grievous  sins  have  been 
forgiven,  blotted  out  of  the  memory  of  the 
holy  God,  I  am  become  clean.  God  gives  me 
strength  to  withstand  temptations.  In  Jeaus 
I  have  an  ideal  that  I  can  use  through  all  of 
my  life.  The  love  of  Christ  does  not  permit 
me  to  live  for  my  diminutive  'ego'  but  for 
my  country,  for  my  India,  not  only  because 
I  was  born  there  and  belong  to  my  people, 
but  because  Jesus  Christ  died  for  us  Indians. 
I  live  for  Him  and  for  India  and  thus  to  work 
for  Him  is  my  one  desire." 

Can  we  men  of  today  and  of  America  match 
this  spirit  of  sacrifice  and  give  an  estimate  of 
worth  of  the  Christian  life  in  such  striking 
ways?  Why  should  we  not  do  it,  even  in 
more  tangible  form  by  enrolling  today  in  the 
great  fellowship  of  friends  of  missions  and 
expansionists  of  the  Kingdom  of  God? 

Will  We  Do  as  Much  for  Christ? 

A  Hindu  for  many  years  went  about  beg- 
ging gifts  from  the  people  who  decorated  a 
pagan  idol  and  finally  had  gathered  the  sum 
of  $12,000,  for  which  he  purchased  gold  and 
silver  chains  and  ornaments  and  with  them 
decorated  his  favorite  idol.  He  did  not  per- 
mit himself  to  eat  on  any  day  until  he  had 
collected  at  least  S5.00.  That's  devotion  of 
a  high  type  and  a  devotion  to  a  spiritual  ideal, 
for  to  this  Hindu  that  idol  represented  some- 
thing specific  in  the  world  of  the  spirit,  that 


called  upon  him  to  do  something  specific  to 
prove  his  devotion  and  loyalty. 

He  Whom  we  have  is  the  Christ  of  God. 
Who  gave  His  all  for  us  and  gives  it  in  a 
selfless  love  to  all  humanity  today.  He  doesn't 
want  to  be  decorated  in  any  statue  with  gold 
or  silver,  but  He  can  just  as  much  be  given 
gold  and  silver  as  if  He  were  a  statue.  Instead 
of  forming  our  valuables  in  chains,  rings, 
amulets,  we  can  with  both  hands  and  our 
whole  heart,  put  into  the  lives  of  people 
hungry,  despised,  despairing,  destitute,  the 
precious  treasures  of  a  great  human  love  and 
have  them  share  with  us  the  riches  and  grace 
of  Christ  Jesus. 

Try  it,  my  brother,  it  may  cost  you  some- 
thing to  do  it,  but  as  soon  as  you  begin  to 
share  your  treasures  in  Christ  with  others, 
these  treasures  will  be  increased  in  value  and 
pay  dividends  as  nothing  else  in  your  moral 
and  spiritual  life.  The  criterion  of  our  love 
and  loyalty  to  Christ  is  what  we  do  for  Him 
in  and  through  others.  It  is  there,  where  He 
is  waiting  to  be  decorated,  to  be  loved,  to  be 
served. 

Churchmen's  Brotherhood 

At  the  recent  meeting  of  the  National 
Board  of  our  Churchmen's  Brotherhood  it  was 
decided  to  lay  emphasis  upon  the  five  depart- 
ments of  work,  and  to  develop  these  in  every 
chapter.  One  of  these  departments  is  the 
Department  of  Missionary  Education. 

Of  course,  the  Churchmen's  Brotherhood 
would  have  such  a  department,  or  it  would 
not  be  Christian.  It  is  hoped  that  as  that 
department  grows  and  is  developed,  it  may 
become  a  missionary  arm  of  the  church,  giv- 
ing information  at  first  hand,  stimulating 
missionary  interest,  both  national  and  inter- 
national and  cooperating  heartily  with  the 
missionary  boards  and  agencies  of  the  Church. 
This  the  Churchmen's  Brotherhood  again 
proves,  whilst  not  purely  a  missionary  organi- 
zation or  organized  like  the  Woman's  Mis- 
sionary Society  with  missions  as  the  one 
specific  purpose,  that  it  has  a  prominent  place 
for  the  cause  of  Christian  Missions  in  its  pro- 
gram. 


The  Woman's  Missionary 
Society 


Mrs.  Edwin  W.  Lentz,  Editor 


FAR  aivay  on  the  northern  rim  of  Ireland's  beautiful  coast  is  found  that  mysterious 
and  marvelous  cartouch,  known  as  the  Giant's  Causeivay.  It  is,  as  its  name 
suggests,  a  pathway,  and  this  particular  pathway  is  a  mighty  platform  of  basaltic 
columns.  Here  are  no  less  than  40,000  pillars  fitted  together  into  a  vast  pavement, 
the  joints  of  which  are  so  exact  that  neither  falling  rain  or  beating  billows  can  find 
space  to  penetrate.  There  it  has  stood,  for  these  thousands  of  years,  firm  and 
immovable,  unchangeable  and  ivonderful.  Fire,  wind  and  water  have  done  their 
share  in  creating  this  pathway. 

With  the  help  of  a  power  far  mightier,  and  more  wonderful,  we  have  been  trying 
to  build  a  pathway,  not  of  basaltic  columns,  but  of  flesh  and  blood,  of  the  loving  hearts 
the  earth,  upon  ivhich  may  come  to  greet  their  Master,  the  nations  of  the  East  and 
and  consecrated  lives  of  our  young  people;  a  pathway  ivhich  may  reach  the  ends  of 
West,  the  North  and  South.  To  build  it  so  firm  that  it  may  endure  through  years  to 
come,  to  knit  it  so  closely  to  our  woman's  work  that  there  shall  be  no  spaces  where 
differences  may  penetrate,  that  all  may  stand  together  in  beautiful  unity,  THIS  HAS 
BEEN  OUR  AIM. 

From:  report  of  Committee  on  Young  People's  Work 
to  the  1917  General  Synodical  Convention. 


Twenty-fifth  Anniversary  of  the  Girls'  Missionary  Guild 

Testimonials 


From  a  Guild  Girl  *'Grown-up" ! 

SEVERAL  years  ago  it  was  customary  for 
young  people  to  serve  apprenticeship  with 
a  firm,  in  order  to  thoroughly  learn  the  busi- 
ness. Upon  completing  this  "learning" 
period,  the  apprentice  became  an  integrated 
part  in  the  complex  life  revolving  about  that 
particular  business.  He  really  felt  as  if  he 
"belonged." 

I  have  had  that  same  feeling  since  gradu- 
ating into  a  Young  Woman's  Missionary 
Society.  Did  I  not  also  serve  an  apprentice- 
ship? Twenty-four  years  ago  my  mother 
sent  me  to  Mission  Band,  and  there  under  the 
leadership  of  our  "Miss  Helen"  (Helen  Nott) 
I  had  my  first  glimpse  of  missionary  adven- 
tures. What  fun  it  was  to  read  "Everyland" 
and  hear  those  stories  so  dear  to  the  heart  of 
a  child! 


I  am  grateful  now,  that  when  the  Mission 
Band  days  were  over,  there  was  a  Girls'  Mis- 
sionary Guild  ready  to  guide  my  enthusiasm 
so  characteristic  in  adolescence.  The  pro- 
grams of  my  Guild  grew  more  meaningful 
through  the  years  as  Classical  and  Svnodical 
meetings.  Institutes,  Missionary  Conferences 
and  Leadership  Training  Schools  invited  the 
participation  of  Guild  girls.  The  mission- 
aries and  speakers  at  these  gatherings  were 
really  friends  of  mine — for,  had  I  not  met 
them  in  programs,  in  the  Outlook  of  Mis- 
sions, in  the  Christian  World,  in  The  Messen- 
ger or  through  the  Reading  Course? 

As  the  years  went  along,  I  had  many  con- 
tacts with  other  Guild  girls  because  somebody 
had  faith  in  me  and  gave  me  a  chance  to  try 
my  ideas  as  a  Synodical  Guild  Secretary.  I  am 
ip-Ved  thankful  to  the  women  of  my  church 
^OT  the  i'liaiiy  opportunities  they  afforded  me 
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during  my  "apprenticeship."  And  now,  that  I 
have  become  a  member  of  the  Woman's  Mis- 
sionary Society,  and  actually  attended  that 
glorious  Fiftieth  Anniversary  celebration  at 
Akron,  I  know  that  I  want  other  girls  to  feel 
as  I  do  about  my  Guild.  I  shall  always  con- 
sider myself  a  Guild  girl  "grown-up"! 
Milwaukee,  Wis.  Dorothy  H.  Keeler. 

Qualities  Forged  by  the  Girls' 
Missionary  Guild 

MY  years  as  a  Guild  girl  have  developed 
within  me  qualities,  which  at  first  sight, 
may  seem  decidedly  un-Christian.  But  hear 
me  out: 

They've  made  me  proud — proud  of  the 
privilege  of  being  one  of  this  large  group  of 
girls  whose  aim,  simply  stated,  is  doing  for 
others:  proud  to  know  that  my  prayers  and 
efforts  and  money  join  forces  with  the  prayers 
and  efforts  and  money  of  thousands  of  other 
girls  in  helping  make  this  world  a  better  place 
in  which  to  live;  proud  to  feel  that  I,  too, 
have  made  a  contribution  toward  carrying  out 
the  great  commission. 

They've  made  me  jealous — jealous  for  the 
friendships  I  have  formed,  the  messages,! 
have  heard,  the  books  and  articles  I  have  read, 
the  conferences  and  meetings  I  have  attended, 
the  inspirations  and  benefits  which  have  been 
mine — all  because  I  am  a  member  of  the 
Girls'  Missionary  Guild.  It  is  hard  to  estimate 
values  such  as  these  for  girls  who  have  not 
experienced  them;  it  is  unnecessary  to  make 
such  an  estimate  for  girls  who  have  experi- 
enced them.  They  know  how  priceless  are 
the  experiences  and  guard  them  as  jealously 
as  do  I. 

They've  made  me  selfish — selfish  enough  to 
want  to  keep  for  myself  all  the  duties  and 
privileges  of  a  Guild  girl.  But,  do  you  not 
agree  that  this  is  an  unselfish  sort  of  selfish- 
ness, since  outstanding  among  the  duties  and 
privileges  of  a  Guild  girl  is  that  of  sharing 
with  others?  Every  Guild  girl  who  truly 
understands  the  aims  of  her  Guild  must 
experience  the  satisfaction  which  comes  from 
unselfish  service. 

They've  made  me  stubborn — stubborn  in 
wishing  always  to  remain  a  Guild  girl;  stub- 
born in  adhering,  to  the  best  of  my  ability,  to 
all  the  principles  and  ideals  of  the  Guild; 
stubborn  in  believing  that  neither  I  nor  any 
other  girl  who  truly  tries  to  live  up  to  these 
ideals  and  principles  can  do  so  without  en- 
richment of  life  and  character,  without  a 


broadened  vision,  without  a  sense  of  humilitv 
and  a  strengthened  faith. 

They've  made  me  ambitious — I'd  like  every 
church  to  have  a  Guild,  every  girl  to  be  a 
member  of  a  Guild,  every  Guild  to  double  its 
interest  and  service.  I  believe  I  am  right  in 
saying  that  a  girl  who  has  ever  really  entered 
into  the  spirit  of  Guild  work,  will  find,  from 
that  time  on,  she  will  be  truly  happy  only 
when  she  can  be  doing  for  others. 
Waukesha,  Wis.  Gertrude  Settlace. 

What  It  Has  Meant  to  Me 

WHAT  has  the  Girls'  Missionary  Guild 
meant  to  me?  It  has  meant  an  edu- 
cation —  intellectually,  spiritually,  morally. 
Through  the  fascinating  and  challenging  liter- 
ature for  reading  and  study  I  have  better  un- 
derstanding of  classes  and  races  of  peoples, 
with  increased  sympathy  for  their  needs. 
Through  it  I  have  come  to  appreciate  the  un- 
tiring efforts  of  our  faithful  missionaries  and 
have  seen  the  large  service  made  possible 
through  the  small  amounts  of  money  given. 
It  has  stimulated  my  interest  in  unfortunate 
peoples,  wherever  they  may  be.  I  want  to 
help  in  restoring  whatever  is  defective,  in 
maintaining  hospitals,  in  taking  sanitation 
where  there  is  none — I  want  to  help  bring 
about  a  Christian  world  community. 

The  Girls'  Missionary  Guild  has  had  a  deep 
influence  on  my  spiritual  life.  To  realize  that 
I  was  one  of  several  thousand  Guild  Girls  who 
were  using  "Fellowship  in  Christ"  for  their 
prayer  and  meditation,  strengthened  and 
helped  me.  I  have  learned  that  truth  is  the 
only  weapon  of  defense:  that  disappointments 
and  sorrows  of  one  day  serve  as  pillars  of 
strength  and  encouragement  for  another  day. 
At  the  setting  of  the  sun  I  find  it  helpful  to 
reflect  on  my  actions  of  the  day — whether  I 
have  shown  love  and  sympathy;  whether  I 
have  been  kind  and  helpful  or  whether  I  have 
harmed  some  one,  been  blind  to  some  one's 
need  or  forgot  to  pray  for  some  one  who 
needed  care.  I  have  learned  that  the  more  I 
share  of  physical  and  spiritual  blessings,  the 
more  I  have.  I  have  learned  that — often  in 
those  close  by — there  are  thoughts  of  pain, 
disappointment,  sorrow — also  that  a  kind 
word,  a  loving  deed  is  like  magic  in  its  help. 

"To  Give  Is  To  Live" — the  motto  of  th«* 
Girls'  Missionary  Guild,  makes  me  want  to 
leave  behind  me  a  path  of  service  and  love, 
with  the  hope  that  others  will  find  the  happi- 
ness that  come  from  being  a  Guild  Girl. 
Souderton,  Pa.  Idalla  Godshall. 
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"Whither  Bound" 


WHAT  does  the  future  hold  for  the  Girls' 
Missionary  Guild?  As  we  approach  the 
merger  of  women's  work  in  our  merged 
church,  we  realize  that  the  department  of 
Girls'  Missionary  Guild  must  be  taken  into 
consideration.  According  to  the  proposed 
set-up,  which  will  be  presented  at  all  the  Clas- 
sical meetings  of  the  Woman's  Missionary 
Society  and  the  Federation  meetings  of  the 
Evangelical  Women's  Union,  there  is  to  be 
a  department  of  Girls'  Guild  for  girls  from 
the  ages  of  13  to  25,  that  will  follow  closely 
the  purpose  of  the  Women's  Guild.  It  is 
anticipated  that  programs  covering  the  total 
program  of  the  Church  will  be  prepared  and 
used  by  the  local  Girls'  Guilds. 

The  former  Evangelical  Synod  Church  had 
no  organization  similar  to  the  Girls'  Mission- 
ary Guild.  Therefore,  the  future  holds  a 
great  opportunity  for  the  Reformed  Guild 
girls  to  extend  l^o  the  former  Evangelical  girls 
the  good  things  of  Guild  experiences.  In 
every  local  church  the  Girls'  Guild  is  to  be  a 
definite  part  of  the  Youth  Fellowship,  coop- 
erating in  local  youth  projects  and  programs. 

The  Christian  Church  is  trumpeting  a  call 
to  all  youth  to  join  the  march  in  making  the 
world  Christian.  Christian  youth  must  realize 
that  they  have  the  greatest  Leader,  Christ. 
Recently,  at  a  youth  meeting  of  the  Home 
Missions  Council  the  statement  was  made  that 
the  young  fascists  and  communists  study  their 
<  reeds   of  faith   daily   and  what  Christian 


Ruth  Heinmiller 


youth  needs  to  do  is  to  spend  at  least  thirty 
minutes  a  day  in  prayer,  meditation  and  Bible 
study.  The  same  speaker  said:  "If  we  want 
to  accomplish  anything  for  Christ  we  need  to 
understand  the  world  in  which  we  live;  we 
need  to  know  the  political,  economic  and 
international  status  of  our  country.  Most  of 
all  we  need  to  make  daily  applications  of  our 
Christian  principles."  For  the  past  twenty- 
five  years,  the  program  of  the  Girls'  Mission- 
ary Guild  has  pointed  toward  these  sugges- 
tions. And  now  "in  face  of  the  pagan  ways 
of  modern  life",  Guild  members  who  have 
had  this  training  ought  be  prepared  to  follow 
Christ  and  His  commands  and  to  lead  others 
along  the  way. 

Ruth  Heinmiller.  Secretary  of  the 
Girls  Missionary  Guild  (1927-1939) 


The  Important  Thing  in  Life  —  to  Decide  for  Christ 

Margaret  R.  Kriete 


Late  in  the  summer  of  1938,  Miss  Kriete,  after  having  been  graduated  from  Oberlin  College 
and  the  Conservatory  of  Music,  Oberlin,  Ohio,  joined  her  parents.  President  and  Mrs.  Kriete 
at  Miyagi  College,  Sendai,  Japan,  where  she  is  teaching  in  the  Music  Department.    F.  R.  L. 


WHEN  Miss  Heinmiller  asked  me  to  write 
a  message  to  you,  Guild  members,  for 
the  Twenty-fifth  Anniversary  we  are  observ- 
ing, I  thought  at  once  of  two  recent  experi- 
ences which  I've  meant  for  some  time  to  write 
for  the  Outlook  of  Missions. 

The  first  was  a  concert  of  Koto  music  which 
I  attended  last  fall  here  in  Sendai.  The  Koto 
is  the  Japanese  harp,  long  and  narrow,  having 
usually  thirteen  strings,  played  horizontally 


as  it  rests  on  a  stand  in  front  of  the  player. 
The  player's  fingers  are  provided  with  plec- 
trums  for  plucking  the  strings;  thus  the 
sound  is  much  brighter  than  that  of  our  harp 
and  indeed  more  like  a  harpsichord  than  a 
harp. 

The  artist  that  day  was  Michiyo  Miyagi, 
Japan's  foremost  Koto  artist.  With  him  was 
an  orchestra  composed  of  his  pupils,  all 
young  girls.    Composer  as  well  as  performer. 
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he  played  nothing  but  his  own  compositions 
and  arrangements.  They  convinced  me  that 
he  belongs  among  today's  finest  musicians,  for 
he  is  giving  to  the  world  a  new  music  that  is 
made  up  of  the  best  Japanese  music  aided 
by  the  best  Western  music.  So  many  con- 
temporary Japanese  composers  who  pride 
themselves  on  being  "modern"  simply  take  a 
Japanese  tune  and  place  chords  of  Western 
harmony  under  it  at  odd  places.  The  result 
is  nothing  but  a  degradation  of  both  types 
of  music.  But  Michiyo  Miyagi  takes  the  same 
Japanese  tune  and  weaves  it  about  with  other 
tunes  or  with  itself  in  the  manner  of  Bach 
(whom  he  admires  greatly  I  and  the  result  is  a 
wholly  delightful  fusion  of  Western  forms 
with  Eastern  melody  and  rhythmic  vitality. 
Not  only  do  the  instruments  toss  the  melody 
back  and  forth,  but  also  the  voices  of  the 
players  take  up  in  turn,  as  if  a  round;  and 
the  girls  are  trained  to  sing  quite  freely  and 
naturally  instead  of  in  the  half-choked  man- 
ner so  much  admired  in  classical  Japanese 
music.  Everything — three  long  and  compli- 
cated compositions — was  done  entirely  from 
memory ! 

Now  comes  the  incredible  part  of  what  I 
have  to  tell  you.  This  man,  the  sensitivity  of 
whose  ear  and  fingers  and  mind  and  spirit 
have  made  him  so  exquisite  a  musician — this 
man  is  totally  blind.  As  I  sat  there,  trying 
to  be  quiet  so  as  to  feast  my  mind  on  the 
music's  intricacy  of  construction,  yet  scarcely 
able  to  prevent  my  body  from  jumping  up 
and  dancing  to  its  enticing  rhythms — I  could 
hardly  believe  or  even  remember  that  he  is 
blind.  It  was  even  harder  to  believe  when 
I  was  introduced  to  him  afterwards  and  heard 
his  gracious  way  of  speaking.  Truly  it  would 
be  hard  to  find  a  better  example  of  triumphant 
living. 

But  he  is  more  than  that.  He  is  one  of  the 
greatest  living  Japanese  patriots,  greater  far 
than  these  who  are  generallv  regarded  as 
heroes.  WTiile  the  latter  kill  and  destroy 
feventuallv  themselves  as  well  as  the  so-called 
enemv)  he  is  busv  building  up  and  creating, 
presenting  Japan  in  her  best  light,  as  a  great 
artist.  Indeed  he  is  Japan  at  her  best,  and  he 
is  making  that  best  available  to  the  rest  of 
the  world  through  a  medium  that  all  can  un- 
derstand and  appreciate.  He  represents  the 
"give-and-share"  element  as  opposed  to  the 
"shut-ourselves-up"  element  in  this  country. 
And  it  is  for  his  side  that  we  stav  on  here  and 
pray  for  your  help.   His  is  the  kind  of  artistic 


treasure  we  hope  to  help  save  out  of  the 
present  chaos. 

My  second  experience  is  an  example  of  the 
sort  of  religious  treasure  we  are  trying  to  help 
save.  One  of  my  voice  pupils  sings  in  the 
choir  at  the  Sendai  Greek  Orthodox  Church. 
I  believe  her  family  have  been  Greek  Catholic 
Christians  for  generations.  I  had  heard  that 
the  choir  was  very  good,  that  its  director,  Mr. 
Kiso,  had  studied  in  Moscow  for  years.  But 
I  was  quite  unprepared  for  and  really  aston- 
ished at  the  high  quality  of  music  I  heard  on 
Christmas  morning,  when  Shiomi  San,  much 
delighted  at  my  interest  in  her  church,  escorted 
my  lather  and  me  to  the  service.  Except  that 
the  language  was  Japanese,  I  could  have  shut 
my  eyes  and  imagined  myself  in  a  real  Rus- 
sian Church.  There  was  a  mere  handful  of 
basses,  but  they  sounded  like  a  dozen,  so  deep 
and  full  were  their  voices.  The  singing  was 
entirely  unaccompanied:  and  the  music,  some 
of  it  composed  by  Mr.  Kiso,  was  like  the 
music  of  Gretchaninov  or  Bormiausky.  The 
music,  the  intoned  scripture,  the  incense,  the 
devout  kneeling  or  standing  worshippers,  the 
brilliant  sunlight  on  the  church's  white  walls 
and  matting  floor,  the  lovely  Kremlin-like 
chimes — I  could  not  have  asked  for  a  lovelier 
or  more  fitting  beginning  to  Christmas  Day, 
and  its  glow  stayed  with  me  for  many  days. 

You  might  think  Shiomi  San  would  find  it 
difficult  to  enter  into  our  much  less  formal 
religious  activities  at  Miyagi  College.  That 
is  not  the  case  at  all.  I've  seen  her  read  from 
the  Bible  and  offer  prayers  just  like  the  others 
do.  Recognizing  different  people's  needs  for 
different  kinds  of  worship,  she  nevertheless 
doesn't  allow  it  to  be  a  barrier  between  her 
and  the  others.  As  far  as  we're  concerned, 
there  is  almost  as  much  rejoicins  when  on° 
of  our  girls  decides  for  Christ  in  the  Greek 
Catholic  way  as  there  is  over  new  members 
in  our  church.  The  important  thing  is  to 
decide  for  Christ! 

And  you  are  helping  bring  the  girls  to  this 
decision!  Since  you  cannot  be  here  and  see 
the  results  of  25  years  of  your  giving.  I'm 
trying  in  this  letter  to  help  you  see.  But  can 
you  see  that  there  must  be  even  more  given, 
and  at  once?  There  is  no  time  to  lose.  You 
don't  need  to  be  reminded  of  the  seriousness 
of  present  conditions.  W^e  here  are  embar- 
rassed enough  at  it  is:  while  tve  <ro  free  from 
actual  physical  suffering,  we  have  another 
almost  worse  torment: — moral  responsibility 
for  present  suffering  across  the  ocean,  because 
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we  could  not  do  enough  for  Christ  to  prevent 
this  situation !  What  greater  challenge  would 
you  find  as  a  starter  for  the  next  twenty-five 


years,  than  this:  that  it  shall  not  happen 
again! — that  "they  shall  not  learn  war  any- 
more." 


An  Unfolding  Vision 


FOR  some  years,  when  women  of  the 
Woman's  Missionary  Society  of  General 
Synod  met,  there  were  those  of  us  who  felt 
the  need  of  interesting  the  'teen-age  girls  in 
missions  for  they,  in  a  few  years,  should  be 
leaders  and  workers  in  the  Woman's  Mission- 
ary Society.  We  wanted  them  to  understand 
that  they  were  included  in  the  Great  Com- 
mission "Go  Ye."  Matt.  28:  19-20. 

In  our  churches  we  had  fine  organizations: 
for  the  women,  the  Woman's  Missionary  So- 
ciety; for  the  children  to  14  years  of  age,  the 
Mission  Band.  Between  those  two  there  lay 
the  gap.  When  the  Woman's  Missionary 
Society  of  General  Synod  met  at  York,  Pa.,  in 
1914,  the  Secretary  of  Mission  Bands  said, 
"It  has  been  my  aim  to  organize  Mission 
Bands  among  the  children,  and  later  graduate 
them  into  a  Young  Woman's  Missionary 
Auxiliary."  As  a  result  of  this  statement, 
action  was  taken  to  add  a  department  of 
Young  Woman's  Missionary  Auxiliaries.  A 
committee  was  appointed  and  a  secretary 
I  chosen  to  initiate  definite  plans  of  work.  As 
soon  as  possible,  following  this  meeting,  a 
constitution  was  prepared,  the  budget  planned 
and  a  letter  of  explanation  sent  to  the 
churches.  Based  on  sixty  cents  per  member 
per  year  a  budget  provided  for  equal  distri- 
bution between  home  and  foreign  missions 
and  a  small  contingent  fund. 

Favorable  responses  to  the  letter  gave  proof 
that  the  girls  were  ready  for  the  Auxiliary 
1  and  were  interested  in  its  Purpose — fourfold 
development  of  Christian  womanhood,  phys- 
ical, social,  intellectual,  spiritual. 

In  1917,  the  first  triennial  report  showed 
I  63  Auxiliaries  with  1,078  members  and  the 
I  budget  almost  paid.    During  the  triennium, 
suitable  literature,  programs,  songs  and  pins 
I  were  provided.    The  budget  was  changed  to 
$1.20  and  definite  objective  set  for  the  Thank 


Offering.  As  the  work  developed,  the  Woman's 
Missionary  Society  realized  the  ability 
wrapped  up  in  the  girls  of  our  many  churches 
.  .  .  ability  waiting  to  be  directed.  Accord- 
ingly, in  1920,  action  was  taken  to  secure  a 
field  secretary.  Under  the  direction  of  the 
field  secretary  and  the  cooperation  of  conse- 
crated advisors  and  leaders,  the  work  has 
continued  to  grow.  In  1923,  the  name  was 
changed  to  Girls'  Missionary  Guild.  At  the 
same  time  a  Guild  Hymn  and  a  Guild  Motto 
were  adopted — the  hymn  "Take  My  Life  and 
Let  It  Be  Consecrated  Lord  to  Thee":  the 
motto  "To  Give  is  to  Live."  Luke  10:  27  was 
chosen  as  the  Guild  Bible  verse.  The  colors 
adopted,  blue  and  gold. 

The  Guilds  take  pride  in  paying  their 
budget,  in  a  generous  Thank  Offering  and 
in  supporting  special  projects. 

At  the  fiftieth  anniversary  of  the  Woman's 
Missionary  Society  of  General  Synod,  1938, 
the  Guilds  presented  the  women  with  a  love 
gift  of  $1,058.76.  The  membership  has 
grown  to  5,648  in  433  Guilds. 

Two  Guild  girls  have  gone  as  missionaries 
to  China,  three  to  Japan  and  a  number  have 
become  wives  of  pastors. 

As  the  twenty-fifth  year  is  drawing  to  its 
close  and  we  celebrate  the  Silver  Jubilee,  we 
await  with  anxiety  the  annual  report.  What- 
ever this  shows  it  can  only  help  to  estimate  the 
influences  which  have  reached  the  girls 
through  programs  and  other  channels.  We 
pray  that  more  and  more  will  the  girls  realize 
the  privileges  of  being  a  member  of  the  Girls' 
Missionary  Guild:  that,  by  accepting  a  share 
in  the  work,  they  have  part  in  bringing  the 
whole  world  to  Christ. 

"More  than  our  best  we  cannot  do. 
Less  than  our  best  we  dare  not  do." 

Mrs.  B.  F.  Andrews,  First  Secretary 
of  the  Girls'  Missionary  Auxiliary. 


"When  I  receive  the  Outlook  of  Missions  I  read  it  from  cover  to  cover  then  give  it 
to  some  elderly  person  to  read,  as  the  print  is  good  and  the  magazine  not  heavy  to  handle. 
The  last  eleven  copies  I  took  to  Ravenna,  Ohio,  to  a  lady  (81  years  of  age)  in  the  hospital 
with  a  broken  leg  and  hip.  She  can  be  raised  up  now  and  can  read  a  little  at  a  time — what 
I  wanted  to  say  is:  *I  do  not  throw  them  away  after  reading.'" 

Mrs.  Jerry  Wirth,  Canton,  Ohio. 
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"The  Year  'Round  at  Shannondale" 

Part  II — Late  Summer.  Early  Fall,  December  Again 
Vincent  W.  Bucher. 


Late  Summer 

In  August  our  family  took  a  trip  through 
southwest  Missouri.  I  had  been  wanting  to 
revisit  this  part  of  the  Ozarks  since  those 
memorable  days  when  Rev.  Paul  A.  Wobus, 
director  of  the  Ozark  work,  had  taken  three 
of  us  on  a  hurried  two-day  trip  through  the 
same  area.  This  time  we  visited  a  cannery 
in  full  operation,  caring  for  ripe  tomatoes 
piled  roof  high.  The  supervisor,  W.  L. 
Howard  (who  married  an  Evangelical  girl 
from  St.  Louis),  is  one  of  those  genuine  per- 
sons who  have  helped  in  several  sessions  of 
our  folk  schools.  Our  short  visit  with  his 
family  and  conference  with  him  gave  us  a  new 
sense  of  direction.  He  phoned  an  introduc- 
tory message  over  to  Robert  Good,  the  Presi- 
dent of  the  School  of  the  Ozarks  at  Hollister. 
Thirty  years  ago  this  gentleman  started  a 
humble  school  to  provide  education  for  the 
under-privileged  children  of  the  hills.  The 
School  now  has  a  beautiful  campus  and  group 
of  buildings  cared  for  and  erected  by  the 
students  themselves.  Mr.  Good,  a  man  of 
dynamic  Christian  personality,  told  how 
students  work  out  all  their  expenses  and  finish 
the  four-year  high  school  course,  well 
trained  in  industrial  and  domestic  arts.  We 
remarked  to  him  about  the  close  similarity 
of  method  and  accomplishment  between  his 
school  and  the  work  of  the  folk  schools.  We 
left  his  company  and  the  campus  consider- 
ably inspired  to  continue  our  humble  efforts 
along  similar  lines  at  Shannondale. 

Incidentally,  we  have  profited  much  from 
noting  the  work  being  done  in  this  school  as 
well  as  some  in  the  Southern  Highlands.  The 
Conference  for  Southern  Mountain  Workers, 
with  headquarters  at  Berea,  Ky.,  have  been 
building  up  a  fine  store  of  common  knowledge 
and  approach  to  the  problems  of  mountain 
life.  The  Ozarks  have  many  identical  prob- 
lems. We  are  probably  more  than  a  full 
generation  behind  the  southern  mountains  in 
the  distribution  and  establishment  of  Chris- 
tian rural  centers.  It  could  be  a  glorious 
chapter  in  the  history  of  our  denomination 
if  we  can  discover  the  means  whereby  we  can 
most  effectively  release  indigenous  values. 

Shortly  before  the  first  of  September  we 
went  to  the  southeast  part  of  Missouri  where 
the  cotton  and  rice  country  begins.   At  a  little 


town,  Naylor  by  name,  we  picked  up  Lewis 
Baldwin,  who  was  returning  with  us  as  the 
new  manager  of  our  own  co-operative.  He 
was  to  continue  the  work  of  Henry  and  Bertha 
Prugh,  who  had  served  the  co-op  so  faithfully 
since  its  beginning  in  1935.  It  had  been  by 
their  persistence  that  this  parallel  develop- 
ment to  the  Community  House  was  able  to 
continue.  With  the  meagerest  of  capital  it 
has  had  a  hard  struggle  due  to  the  low  income 
of  the  region,  a  series  of  poor  crop  years  and 
our  own  inexperience.  But  we  see  better  davs 
ahead  and  are  proud  of  the  energy  and  intel- 
ligence that  young  Baldwin  brings  our  co-op 
and  our  whole  project  as  well.  He  is  the  son 
of  the  Rev.  Glenn  Baldwin,  a  prominent 
Methodist  minister  at  St.  Joseph,  Mo. 

Early  Fall 

Again  in  early  fall  our  attention  turns  to 
some  of  the  farmer's  needs.  We  recognize 
that  a  farmer  must  have  soil,  tools  and  animals 
in  order  to  make  a  living.  The  Ozark  region, 
so  far  as  our  national  farm  economy  is  con- 
cerned, is  considered  a  very  advantageous 
region  to  produce  feeder  animals — that  is, 
we  start  the  animal  which  goes  to  the  corn- 
belt  for  fattening.  Hence  the  importance  of 
good  types.  This  fall  we  have  co-operated 
in  an  effort  to  bring  in  a  number  of  sheep 
since  our  region  is  best  suited  to  pasture 
purposes.  By  reason  of  persistent  efforts, 
with  the  help  of  several  local  men,  we  got  a 
government  loan  of  over  $600.00  with  which 
we  buy  sheep  for  our  4  H  Club  boys  and 
girls.  This  project  started  off  auspiciously 
during  our  Folk  School  when  fourteen  happv 
youngsters  drove  their  small  flocks  homeward 
to  their  hillside  fields.  An  extension  man 
who  had  been  with  us  that  day  and  the  fol- 
lowing night  left  us  a  check  for  his  entertain- 
ment with  the  following  note:  "Seldom  has 
the  State  of  Missouri  got  so  much  for  its 
money  as  it  did  by  having  me  see  the  events 
of  the  last  day." 

There  has  also  been  considerable  interest 
awakened  in  an  effort  to  place  dairy  calves 
on  our  local  farms.  Since  two-thirds  of  the 
people  have  an  insufficient  supply  of  milk 
and  butter  it  would  seem  best  to  bring  in 
milk-producing  animals.  A  dietary  deficiency 
can  be  remedied  and  an  additional  means 
of  income  secured.     Church  groups  from 
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Philadelphia,  Canton,  St.  Louis  and  McKit- 
trick.  Mo.,  have  already  sent  money  with 
which  to  purchase  heifer  calves.  Two  groups 
have  sent  funds  to  improve  poultry.  From 
out  here  I  can  testify  that  when  our  program 
is  implemented  by  such  specific  interests  in 
behalf  of  the  farmer  and  his  family  we  find 
them  much  more  ready  to  recognize  the  sin- 
cerity of  our  efforts  in  Christian  preaching 
and  teaching. 

Fall  Comes 
Then  comes  fall  and  persimmons  sweeten 
under  the  touch  of  frost.  And  with  fall 
comes  folk  school — the  high-spot  of  our 
community  experience  at  Shannondale.  It  is 
our  time  of  group  revival  and  of  deepening 
spiritual  experience.  Into  our  closely-knit 
circle  come  new  faces  and  vastly  interesting 
personalities.  They  give  generously  of  them- 
selves and  of  their  talents.  Out  of  these 
weeks  are  born  our  personal  and  community 
purposes.  And  after  all,  isn't  that  the  most 
needed  asset  of  a  Christian  in  days  like  these? 

November  found  our  family  back  in  Ohio 
for  a  few  weeks'  vacation.  We  realized  again 
our  substantial  debt  to  home  churches,  old 
friends  and  teachers.  How  challenging  it  is 
to  try  to  be  faithful  to  such  confidences  and 
good-will  as  was  repeatedly  expressed. 

And  then  back  to  the  hills  .  .  .  finding 
things  going  along  well  enough.  The  pinch 
of  cold  had  prompted  a  wood-cutting  or  two 
and  the  winter's  wood  was  on  hand.  That 
in  itself  was  a  welcome. 
I  Work  was  waiting  to  be  done  towards  pro- 
1  viding  some  Christmas  remembrance  for 
about  seven  hundred  youngsters.  But  the 
response  of  the  church  groups  was  immediate 
and  generous.  Soon  boxes  began  to  arrive 
and  we  are  checking  and  rechecking  the  school 
lists  so  that  nobody  is  missed. 

December  Again 

And  back  to  preaching!  Meetings  held  in 
Quaker-plain  church  houses  and  school  build- 
ings. Early  in  the  month  I  climb  towards  a 
little  white  school-house  on  a  hill.  The 
mellow  light  of  the  moon  shows  a  laughing 
twelve-year-old  swinging  on  the  bell-rope.  A 
clang-clang  cuts  through  the  chill  air  and 
echoes  back  from  a  bluff  across  the  river. 
Inside  the  school  are  coal-oil  lamps  brighten- 
ing the  interior  of  the  room  .  .  .  the  sharp, 
sooty  smell  of  pine-knots  flaming  in  the 
heating  stove  is  good  to  the  nostrils.  There 
is  neighborly  visiting  for  a  while  before 
service  starts.    Our  mothers  are  on  the  right 


Religious  Dr-vma  is  a  Part  of  the  Ozark 
Vacation  Schools 


front  side  of  the  house,  fathers  to  the  left 
rear,  sweethearts  in  a  shadowy  rear  bench,  a 
few  of  the  smaller  youngsters  already  drows- 
ing atop  the  hard  desks.  Songs,  Scripture, 
a  homily,  more  songs  and  the  service  is  over. 
I  go  along  home  with  a  young  couple  a  mile 
down  the  river.  We  trudge  under  a  \us.h 
bluff  where  ran  a  tram  in  boom  days  of  the 
lumber  industry. 

The  next  morning  I  take  early  leave  in 
order  to  see  several  families,  for  travel  to 
some  of  the  points  is  expensive  both  in  time 
and  money.  One  must  use  to  full  advanta<re 
the  time  on  each  trip.  On  my  way  past  th" 
school  I  am  stopped  by  the  teacher,  one  of 
thirty  years'  service  among  hill  schools.  We 
have  common  concerns  and  a  deep  feeling  of 
mutuality  has  been  established  by  a  folk- 
school  term  together  two  years  ago.  She  is 
somewhat  troubled  about  some  situations  in 
her  district  and  we  talk  it  over.  As  we  part 
she  says,  "I  guess  you  have  a  lot  of  this  sort 
of  thing  in  your  work  too  ...  we  do  think 
of  your  place  up  on  the  ridge  (Shannondale) 
as  a  real  influence  around  here.  Another 
teacher  and  I  were  remarking  the  other  day 
that  we  feel  every  now  and  then  as  if  you 
must  pray  in  our  behalf,  too." 

And  then  I  climb  up  a  sidling  path  over 
the  hill  into  another  hollow.  Back  at  the 
car  I  had  swapped  my  brief  case  with  its 
Bible  and  song  books  for  a  small  Testament 
and  a  quart  jar  of  a  greenish  liquid  for 
drenching  sheep.  With  this  and  a  shiny 
metal  drench  gun  I  start  up  the  far  hollow  to 
the  secluded  home  of  a  sheep  club  member. 
It's  up  to  me  to  keep  them  informed  on  the 
care  of  sheep  and  show  them  how  to  give 
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their  ewes  medicine  for  stomach  worms.  In 
another  half-hour  we  are  in  a  log  shed  with 
the  ba-aing  ewes  milling  about.  Astraddle 
one's  burry  neck  I  slip  my  left  thumb  under 
her  tongue,  open  her  mouth  and  place  the 
nozzle  of  the  drench  gun  between  her  back 
teeth.  She  champs  experimentally  for  a 
moment  or  so  and  I  push  in  the  plunger 
slowly.  A  gurgling  swallow  and  she  still 
champs  the  metal  instrument.    A  light  green- 


ish froth  drips  from  her  mouth.  All  is  going 
well.  A  final  push  of  the  plunger  and  the 
job  is  done.  She  scampers  out  from  between 
my  legs  to  the  stalk-strewn  barn  lot.  My 
farmer  friend  says  he  can  do  it  himself  "now 
he's  been  showed." 

I  pick  up  my  things  to  "step  on  up  the 
hollow  a  piece"  to  see  old  "Uncle"  John,  who 
is  reported  to  be  low. 


You  Cannot  Grow  Old — Girls'  Missionary  Guild 


Your  twenty-fifth  Anniversary  falls  in  a 
month  symbolic  of  the  thought  I  have  of  you 
as  an  organized  group  of  girls — that  you  can- 
not grow  old.  May  will  be  as  fresh  and  beau- 
tiful a  hundred  years  from  now  as  today. 
Within  the  Girls'  Missionary  Guild  lies  the 
secret  of  perpetual  youth  .  .  .  always  "Girl- 
hood Today"  with  freshly  gathered  impres- 
sions, eagerness  for  expression,  the  beginning 
of  hopes  for  the  future — the  beckonings  of 
marriage  and  family. 


The  stage  is  set  for  your  anniversary.  Just 
because  I  am  old  and  too  cautious  I  fidget 
with  the  back  curtains  and  find  some  things, 
I'm  afraid  you  won't  do!  ...  You  may  have 
small  outlooks  in  your  family  .  .  .  why  not 
leave  them  there  and  start  afresh  while  you 
may.  The  future  with  its  luminous  skyline  is 
yours.  Groups  like  your  organization  pre- 
pare for  "better  womanhood." 

F.  R.  L. 


The  Succession 


MRS.  B.  F.  ANDREWS,  Akron,  Ohio, 
was  the  first  Secretary  of  the  Young 
Woman's  Missionary  Auxiliary,  the  organi- 
zation later  named  Girls'  Missionary  Guild, 
serving  from  1914  to  1920.  When  the  depart- 
ment was  created,  a  committee  was  appointed 
to  draft  a  constitution,  provide  suitable  litera- 
ture, and  make  general  plans.  The  committee, 
composed  of  Mrs.  H.  F.  Diefenbach  and  Mrs. 
Daniel  Burghalter,  made  their  report  to  the 
Woman's  Missionary  Society  at  the  1917 
Triennial  Convention.  The  report  indicated 
definite  progress. 

In  1920,  Mrs.  J.  Edward  Omwake  of  Green- 
castle.  Pa.,  succeeded  Mrs.  Andrews  and 
served  until  1924,  when  a  change  in  policy 
combined  the  duties  of  the  General  Synodical 
Secretary  and  Field  Secretary  into  that  of 
General  Secretary  with  full  time  staff  work. 
During  Mrs.  Omwake's  incumbency,  Miss 
Alma  Iske.  Indianapolis,  Ind.,  had  been  ap- 
pointed Field  Secretary  and  served  until  1924. 
when  she  accepted  appointment  under  the 
Board  of  Foreign  Missions  for  service  in 


China.  At  that  time  Mrs.  Annetta  H.  Winter. 
Prospect,  Ohio,  became  the  General  Secre- 
tary, combining  the  work  of  the  heretofore 
General  Synodical  Secretary  and  the  Field 
Secretary.  In  1926  she,  too,  accepted  ap- 
pointment under  the  Board  of  Foreign  Mis- 
sions and  returned  to  China  where  she  had 
been  a  missionary  until  the  death  of  her  hus- 
band. She  was  succeeded  by  Miss  Helen 
Trescher,  Jeannette,  Pa.,  who  served  for  one 
year — until  her  marriage  in  1927.  It  was  at 
this  time  that  Miss  Ruth  Heinmiller.  Lafay- 
ette, Indiana,  was  challenged  and  accepted  the 
office  of  General  Secretary  of  Girls'  Mission- 
ary Guilds,  in  which  office  she  has  so  accep- 
tably and  successfully  worked. 


Change  of  Address 

Secretary  of  Thank  OflFering,  North  Caro- 
lina Classical  Society,  Mrs.  Banks  J.  Peeler, 
141  N.  First  St.,  Lexington,  N.  C. 
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Momentum  for  the  Meeting 

Materials  and  Methods 

Carrie  M.  Kerschner 

'if  but  one  little  moment  the  Easter  message  rings, 
If  but  one  little  moment  the  heart  within  you  sings, 
If  but  one  breath  of  His  life  across  your  life  be 
blown, 

Then  thank  the  Lord  who  sent  them. 
His  Easter  is  your  own!" 

AT  this  season  of  the  year  we  realize  anew 
that  we  are  "a  part  of  that  great  onflow- 
ing  stream  of  life  divinely  purposed  and 
whose  source  is  God."  We  rejoice  that  we 
have  opportunities  to  question  how  to  live 
our  best  that  others  may  be  challenged  by  our 
life  to  make  Easter  their  "own." 

The  Stewardship  Department,  likewise  the 
Membership  and  Fellowship  Committee  of 
each  local  Society,  have  ways  and  means  to 
suggest  for  the  deepening  of  the  spiritual  life. 
New  Stewardship  Packets  containing  most 
challenging  leaflets  for  reading,  are  ready  for 
distribution.  Shelves  are  also  groaning  with 
new  Christian  Citizenship  Packets.  Each  one 
of  these  Packets  sells  for  15c  each,  3c  for 
postage. 

Reading  Lists  1938-1940  are  here!  What 
interesting  hours  lie  in  store  for  our  readers — 
men,  women,  and  children.  May  I  quote  a 
paragraph  with  regard  to  the  new  Lists  from 
the  Minutes  of  the  Educational  Commission: 
"It  was  decided  to  ask  for  a  contribution  of 
5c  a  dozen  for  Lists  whether  mailed  or  not. 
This  is  done  in  the  hope  that  people  will  con- 
serve more  carefully  and  not  waste  Lists. 
With  a  dozen  Lists  one  Digest  will  be  sent 
without  charge."  Please  order  now  and  send 
"contribution"  with  order. 

Books  on  Reading  List  for  Boys  and  Girls — 
An  increasing  number  of  groups  are  ordering 
books  for  the  children's  groups  —  "Sammy 
Goes  Round  the  World"  is  permanently  out 
of  print.  Please  note.  Consult  your  "List" 
for  prices.  We  suggest  for  reading  during  the 
months  of  April,  May  and  June,  in  prepara- 
tion for  Children's  Day:  "Children  of 
Japan",  "Children  of  China",  "Children  of 
Mexico",  "Children  of  Switzerland",  10c 
each;  "Little  Indian  Series",  25c;  "Indian 
Story  Library",  25c. 

Was  your  Society  100%  reader  of  the  books 
of  the  Bible?    The  following  are  the  new  ones 


listed:  Daniel,  I  and  II  Chronicles,  I  and  II 
Thessalonians,  Titus. 

"Dinabandhu",  the  book  for  Girls'  Guilds 
and  young  people,  is  proving  very  popular. 
The  greatness  of  India  is  emphasized  in  the 
opening  chapter  while  chapter  2  introduces 
us  to  the  people  and  their  daily  life,  60c. 
Visual  education  on  India  may  be  stressed 
through  the  use  of  "Tales  from  India",  50c. 
"Each  With  His  Own  Brush",  Fleming,  $1.50, 
and  by  using  for  invitation  purposes  the 
Indian  postcard  conception  of  the  Nativity, 
Ic  each,  10c  per  dozen.  "Fun  and  Festival 
from  India"  sells  for  25c. 

The  Picture  Sheet  "Boys  and  Girls  of 
India"  is  out  of  print.  "American  Neigh- 
bors", 10c,  is  still  in  stock  as  are  "Friendship 
Cutout  Paper  Dolls",  15c. 

For  use  with  the  June  program  "Youth  and 
Adults  Building  Together  in  the  Local 
Church",  additional  copies  of  the  "Dramatic 
Conversation"  are  priced  at  8c  each,  3  for 
15c.  Invite  the  youth  of  the  church  to  this 
meeting.  Make  the  discussion  a  telling  one. 
It  might  be  arranged  in  the  form  of  a  "round 
table"  on  the  questions  that  are  pertinent  to 
the  life  of  youth.  Arrange  the  discussion  pe- 
riod with  a  committee  from  the  youth  depart- 
ment of  the  church.  If  your  young  people  do 
not  get  any  copies  of  the  weekly  magazine 
"Youth"  and  you  are  looking  for  a  worthy 
project,  send  a  year's  subscription  to  the  Pres- 
ident of  the  Young  People's  Society,  $1.10 
a  year. 

Are  you  "helping  to  save  a  life  in  China?" 
Life  can  be  supported  there  for  only  three 
cents  a  day.  The  need  is  great.  Work 
through  the  Church  Committee  for  China 
Relief  or  send  your  contribution  to  the  Board 
of  Foreign  Missions,  905  Schaff  Building, 
1505  Race  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 

If  you  are  contemplating  a  new  order  for 
a  quantity  of  Reading  Course  books  remember 
that  for  these  and  for  all  missionary  educa- 
tional material  used  by  our  women's,  girls' 
and  children's  groups,  societies  residing  in  the 
area  of  the  Eastern  Depository,  order  from 
the  Woman's  Missionary  Society,  416  Schaff 
Building,  1505  Race  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pa. 
Those  residing  in  the  area  of  the  Western 
Depository,  order  from  the  Woman's  Mission- 
ary Society,  2969  W.  25th  Street,  Cleveland, 
Ohio. 
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Organization  and  Membership  Department 


A CORDIAL  welcome  is  extended  to  only 
two  new  Societies,  the  organization  of 
which  has  been  reported  to  the  General 
Synodical  Secretary.  Pittsburgh  Synod,  Alle- 
gheny Classis,  St.  Luke's  Church  at  Braddock, 
Pa.,  adds  a  Society  to  its  large  number.  Mrs. 
John  A.  Borger  is  the  President.  Organized 
November  10,  1938,  by  Mrs.  John  A.  Bauman, 


with  7  members. 

Mrs.  James  Muffley  is  the  President  of  a 
Young  Woman's  Missionary  Society  which 
she  organized  in  March,  1938,  with  12  mem- 
bers. This  group  is  an  active  organization 
in  St.  John's  Church,  Lewisburg,  West  Sus- 
quehanna Classis,  Eastern  Synod. 

Carrie  M.  Kerschner. 


The  Cover  Page 


THE  pictures  have  been  taken  from  proj- 
ects in  which  the  Girls'  Missionary  Guild 
assumes  part  support.  They  indicate  the  wide 
range  of  interest.  Top  and  top  left  show 
honor  students  from  Chen  Teh  Girls'  School, 
Yuanling,  China;  near  center  is  a  group  of 
Miyagi  high  school  girls,  Sendai,  Japan;  to 
the  left  the  illustrations  are  from  medical 
work  in  China,  and,  lower  left,  a  group  of 
girls  from  the  Girls'  School,  Baghdad,  with  a 
picture  of  the  building. 

Lower  center,  the  remarkable  Stacy  family, 
trained  in  service  by  father  and  son,  the*Rev. 
Jacob  and  the  Rev.  Ben  Stucki,  while  below 
are  two  little  Winnebago  boys  on  the  Neills- 
ville  campus,  and,  lower  right,  three  young 


Winnebago  Christians.  Other  Home  Mission 
pictures  begin  top  right,  with  the  work  in  the 
Ozarks;  moving  downward,  the  Girls'  Club 
Room,  Community  House,  San  Francisco, 
Calif.;  Hungarian  Choir  group.  Migrant  chil- 
dren, and  a  young  musician  from  the  Govern- 
ment Indian  school. 

«    «  * 

As  accounting  for  the  above,  we  give  the 
following:  The  Guild  contributions  for  the 
twenty-five  years,  including  the  budget. 
Thank  Offering,  special  gifts  for  home  and 
foreign  missions,  and  the  50th  Anniversary 
of  the  Woman's  Missionary  Society,  total 
$211,931.70. 

F.  R.  L. 


Lou  Ellen  Seibert 


On  February  27,  1939,  after  a  brief  illness, 
Miss  Seibert,  Martinsburg,  W.  Va.,  was  called 
to  her  eternal  Home.  With  years  of  her  life 
spent  in  worthy  interests:  with  memories  of 
high  missionary  occasions  in  which  she  had 


history-making  part,  she  had  made  of  herself 
a  personality  loved  and  highly  respected. 
More  eloquent  than  an  extended  obituary 
were  words  uttered  by  someone  who  knows: 
"Missions  has  lost  a  good  friend." 


Information 


Austintown  Community  Church,  Youngs- 
town,  Ohio,  reports  a  new  Girls'  Missionary 
Guild,  organized  by  Mrs.  C.  A.  Lang  with  7 
charter  members.  President,  Miss  Helen 
Lang,  Route  5,  Youngstown,  Ohio. 

Trinity  Church.  Canton,  Ohio,  a  new  Girls" 
Missionary  Guild,  organized  by  Mrs.  F.  E. 
Bohnsack  with  8  charter  members.  President, 


Miss  Mildred  Todd,  2028  Tuscarawas  St.,  E. 
Canton,  Ohio. 


New  Thank  Offering  boxes  are  ready  for 
the  Mission  Band  children!  These  are  attrac- 
tive little  boxes  with  a  sketch  of  children 
clasping  hands  around  the  world.  The  boxes 
will  be  one  cent  each.  Order  from  the  Liter- 
ature Depositories. 


Worship  Service  for  the  Church  School 
Christian  Neighborliness 

It  is  fitting  that  we  should  use  the  jollowing  service,  with  its  emphasis  on  interracial 
opportunities  and  necessities,  during  April,  the  birth-month  of  Booker  T.  Washington,  seer 
and  intellectual  emancipator  of  his  race. 
Instrumental  Prelude — Dvorak's  New  World  Symphony. 

Call  to  Worship  (Meditatively) — "All  the  world  needs  all  the  rest  of  the  world.  Working 
together  for  the  good  of  all,  each  race  may  have  its  individual  life  in  peace  and 
harmony  —  yes,  in  helpfulness  to  the  other  races  which  live  by  its  side.  It  behooves 
every  one  of  us  to  strive  to  know  better  all  the  peoples  of  the  world  and  to  help  each 
and  all  in  the  struggles  upward,  envying  no  man  his  success,  hating  none,  blessing  and 
blessed  by  all." 
Hymn — "In  Christ  There  Is  No  East  or  West." 
Poem —  I  am  not  selfish  now  about  the  God  I  own, 

I  do  not  want  a  little  God  who  can  compress 
His  goodness  into  bounds  of  just  one  land  alone, 
Who  has  a  list  preferred  when  he  would  bless 
His  children — oh,  the  God  I  know 

Is  color  blind;  if  yellow,  red,  or  black,  or  white. 
He  never  notices  the  skin. 

His  blessings  flow  to  give  a  light 
To  every  race  that  stumbles  through  the  night 

To  reach  a  remedy  for  sin.  — D.  O.  BiCKiiiiS. 

Scripture  Reading— Heh.  2:  11;  Acts  17:24-28;  Luke  10:25-37. 
Solo — Negro  National  Anthem — "Lift  Every  Voice  and  Sing." 

Poem —  How  many  of  us  ever  stop  to  think 

Of  music  as  a  wondrous  magic  link 
With  God;  taking  sometimes  the  place  of  prayer. 
When  words  have  failed  us  'neath  the  weight  of  care!* 
Music,  that  knows  no  country,  race  or  creed; 

But  gives  to  each  according  to  his  need?  — Anon. 

Story — "The  Secret  of  One  Man's  Power" — Story  of  Roland  Hayes,  found  in  "Worship 
Programs  and  Stories  for  Young  People,"  by  Alice  A.  Bays,  or  a  brief  sketch  of  Booker 
T.  Washington. 

Prayer — 0  God,  who  hast  made  man  in  Thine  own  likeness  and  who  dost  love  all  whom 
Thou  hast  made,  suffer  us  not,  because  of  difference  in  race,  color  or  condition,  to 
separate  ourselves  from  others  and  thereby  from  Thee;  but  teach  us  the  unity  of  Thy 
family  and  the  universality  of  Thy  love.  As  Thy  Son  our  Saviour,  was  born  of  a 
Hebrew  mother  and  ministered  first  to  his  brethren  of  the  House  of  Israel,  but  rejoiced 
in  the  faith  of  a  Syro-Phoenician  woman  and  a  Roman  soldier,  and  suffered  His  cross 
to  be  carried  by  a  man  of  Africa,  teach  us  also  while  loving  and  serving  our  own, 
to  enter  into  the  communion  of  the  whole  human  family.  And  forbid  that,  from  pride 
of  birth  and  hardness  of  heart,  we  should  despise  any  for  whom  Christ  died  or  injure 
any  in  whom  He  lives.  Amen.  — MoRNAY  Williams. 

Hymn — "Where  Cross  the  Crowded  Ways  of  Life."  Stanzas  1,  3,  4,  5. 

Prayer  (to  be  said  in  unison) — 0  God  our  Father,  we  dedicate  ourselves  anew  to  Thee  and 
Thy  service.  Put  into  the  heart  of  each  one  of  us  such  a  love  for  Thee  that  we  may  truly 
love  our  neighbors  as  ourselves — a  love  that  leaps  the  boundaries  of  race  or  color  or 
creed  or  kind,  that  knows  no  distinction  of  class,  that  reaches  out  a  saving  hand  even 
unto  the  least  of  these  our  brethren.  Fill  our  lives  with  the  single  motive  of  service: 
and  use  us.  Lord,  use  us  for  Thine  own  purposes  just  as  Thou  wilt,  and  when  and  where; 
through  Jesus  Christ  our  Lord.  Amen. 

//r?»H— "Rise  Up  0  Men  of  God." 

Prayer — Lord  Jesus,  the  reach  of  Thy  love  includes  the  whole  world.  Forgive  our  pettiness 
and  prejudices.  May  others  find  it  easier  to  draw  near  to  Thee  because  of  us.  As  Thou 
didst  give  Thyself  without  measure,  may  we,  too,  esteem  others  better  than  ourselves  and 
serve  in  lowliness  of  inind.  Forgive  us  every  social  condition  that  degrades  humanity 
and  is  tolerated  by  us.  Open  our  eyes  to  our  world  responsibility  that  we  may  do  our 
full  part  in  Thy  naine.  Amen.  — Virginia  Gould, 

Eastern  Synodical  Secretary  of  G.  M.  G. 


MISSIONARY  GIFTS  THAT  PAY 

By  an  Annuity  Agreement  with  the  Board  of  Foreign  Missions  vour  missionary 
gift  will  provide  you  an  income  as  long  as  you  live.  You  will  have  the  double  joy 
of  knowing  that  you  have  a  sure  income  for  life  and  that  your  money  is  permanently 
invested  in  the  Kingdom  of  God. 

Give  W  hile  You  Live 

An  Annuity  Agreement  is  better  than  a  will.  In  the  settlement  of  estates  there 
are  frequent  uncertainties,  often  litigation  and  always  delay  in  payment.  No  matter 
how  carefully  provision  is  made  by  will  for  future  gifts,  the  purpose  of  the  testator 
is  often  defeated.  One  year  the  Board  of  Foreign  Missions  lost  $16,000.00  which 
consecrated  members  of  the  Reformed  Church  decided  to  give  to  the  extension  of 
their  Master's  Kingdom.  It  was  used  up  and  dissipated  in  delays,  fees,  taxes  and 
selfish  litigation.  The  Church  got  none  of  it.  Be  your  own  executor  by  making  an 
annuity  gift,  and  you  will  know  that  your  money  goes  where  you  want  it  to  go. 

Annuity  Advantages 

You  will  have  the  satisfaction  of  knowing  that  your  gift  helps  to  extend  the 
Kingdom  of  God  in  the  world  now.  You  will  be  assured  of  a  dependable,  regular, 
unchanging,  promptly-paid  income  as  long  as  you  live.  Annuities  insure  you  against 
loss  of  principal,  relieve  you  of  uncertainties  and  worry  caused  by  changing  values 
of  invested  funds.  You  are  freed  from  financial  anxiety  and  worry  in  advancing 
years,  and  your  old  age  may  be  spent  in  peace,  comfort  and  the  spiritual  satisfaction 
of  faithful  stewardship.  ^ 

It  Is  Safe  and  Sure 

The  Board  of  Foreign  Missions  was  the  first  organization  in  the  Reformed 
Church  to  issue  Annuity  Agreements  thirty-seven  years  ago.  In  all  this  time  the  Board 
has  neither  delayed  nor  defaulted  an  annuity  payment.  Back  of  this  guarantee  of  the 
Board  of  Foreign  Missions  is  the  sturdy  loyalty  of  the  entire  Church. 

The  Annuity  Income 

Payment  is  made  promptly  to  the  annuitant  every  six  months  from  the  receipt 
of  the  gift.  The  rate  of  income  is  determined  by  the  age  of  the  annuitant.  It  is 
unchangeable  and  fixed  for  life.  The  rates  are  set  by  the  General  Synod  of  the 
Church.  Annuity  Agreements  are  issued  to  persons  of  any  age  for  any  sum  of  SIOO.OO 
or  more.  Annuitv  Agreements  are  also  issued  for  two  persons  and  the  annuity  is 
payable  as  long  as  either  person  lives. 


There  are  many  faithful  stewards  in  the  Church  who  would  like  to  set  apart  a 
portion  of  their  money  for  the  Lord's  work,  but  who  need  the  income.  The  Annuity 
Agreement  plan  of  the  Board  of  Foreign  Missions  enables  these  good  people  to  make 
the  desired  gift  and  at  the  same  time  provides  them  the  income  they  need  from  the 
money  which  they  gave. 

For  application  blanks,  rates  and  information,  apply  to 

REV.  A.  V.  CASSELMAN,  D.D.,  Secretary 

Board  of  Foreign  Missions 
Reformed  Church  in  the  United  States 


1505  Race  Street,  Philadelphia,  Pennsylvania 
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